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DIRECTIONS TO THE USERSIOR iiss hieg is 





1. All the Songs in this book may be sung in Unison throughout. 


2. Great attention should be paid to the marks of expression and 
the breath marks ( 9 ). 


3. In the cases of songs in which the later verses require a slight 
alteration of the notes, as set to the first verse, it should be noticed 
that,—Notes with the stems turned upwards correspond with the first 
verse: any alteration that is required for the other verses is shown by 
additional stems, turned downwards. The “ dotted slur” (.----~, +-..--) 
or the “ dotted bind ”’ (------ ) shows that the notes included are to be 


sung sometimes to one syllable, and sometimes to separate syllables, 


4. All boys are strongly advised to learn both the words and music 
of the songs by heart, and to try and take an intelligent interest in 
the history and meaning of the words, as well as in the mere singing of 


the tunes. 


5. When the songs are learnt, sing them with plenty of spirit, but 
be careful never to shout them. Shouting will ruin your voice, and: the 
result is not music, but simply a very unpleasant noise. Never forget 


that shouting and hearty singing are not the same thing. 
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BRITISH SONGS FOR 
BRITISH BOYS 


No. 1. GOD SAVE THE KING 
FIRST ARRANGEMENT, FOR UNISON SINGING. 


A ndante moderato. 


{|4 dir [ti 2- .d:r In ee eee We Roach ie Sal st | 


God save our gra-cious King,Long liveour no - ble King, Godsavethe 


a a eal 


{|{a 2— 3 |s [Saees |s :-—.f 2m |f of mest |f mir} 
















































































King. Send him vic- to - ri-ous, Hap-py and glo - ri-ous, 
cael pode es ae 
an = ale Pees 
{|n Biciide sil n aus [1-s Sf:m sr odd ee i 
Long to reign o - verus, God save the King! 


ALTERNATIVE ARRANGEMENT IN THREE PARTS, INTENDED 
FOR UNACCOMPANIED SINGING. 
Andante moderato. 
Ist VOICE. 


( raises ames a = SBE See 


Doh is BD. 
{|d ib se |t, s=di:r am tm sf «(mn tarde eee eee 
God save our gracious re ees live ourno - ble King,God save the 
2nd VoIcE. | 
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Oke Spat aS 
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God save our gracious ae Long live our no - ble King,God save the 
3rd VoIcE. 
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i save our gracious King, Long live our no - ble King,God save the 
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Send him vic- to - ri-ous, Hap-py and glo - ri-ous, 
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King. Send him vic- to - ri-ous, Hap-py and glo - ri-ous, 
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Long to reign o -- verus, oe save ae King! 
: = = jae 2 — i 
se @ Le o age ie Sa —4| 
Oo e ; 
{|a a 2S; [sid sti.) | 78.4 |d :d mea saa 
Long to reign o - verus, God save _ the King! 
' 9 a ae 
= = 
=< Sreakne é cH 


{|a-t, 18) 3fim jd :—.f, 2M [fi any 2 481 [dh ae || 


Long to . reign o - verus, God save _ the King! 


fp O Lord our God arise, if Thy choicest gifts in store, 
Scatter his enemies, On him be pleased to pour, 
And make them fall ! Long may he reign ! 
Confound their politics, May he defend our laws, 
Frustrate their knavish tricks, And ever give us cause 
On Thee our hopes we fix, To sing with heart and voice, 
God save us all! vit. God save the King! 
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No. 2. RULE, BRITANNIA 


Words by JaMEs THOMSON. 












































Moderato maestoso. Tune by Dr, ARNE. 
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This was the charter, the char-ter of the land, And 
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Rule, Bri - tan - sat Bri -tan- nia rule the hag Se 
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RULE, BRITANNIA 
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Brit’ = ons never,never,never shall s slave. 
CHORUS. wis 9 
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{|n s— |— tm if He WE |f zm |r It :— |-—-: } 
Rule, Bri - tan- nia! ri- tan-nia rule the waves! 
{|s1 :— |— 3s, [1 * pat Si) [4 tye Sie a [si :— |I—: 
ee eee, NE Cog a 
(9 Serer ere ee 
eo ar Pe 
{|s : ter Seest [n :— |: tea| 
Brit -) ons never,never,nev-er shall be slaves. 


{|S :— |l, :— [Si-8181.8)1 8; ay [s s— |f, :— | <— |— | 


Soto. ff The nations not so blessed as thee, 
Must in their turns to tyrants fall, 
Must in, must in, must in their turns to tyrants fall: 
While thou shalt flourish, shalt flourish great and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. 
Rule, Britannia! Britannia rule the waves! 
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. 
Cuorvs. ff Rule, Britannia! Britannia rule the waves! 
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. 


Soto. ff Still more majestic thou shalt rise, 
More dreadful from each foreign stroke, 
More dreadful, dreadful, dreadful from each foreign stroke. 
As the loud blast, the blast that tears the skies, 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 
Rule, Britannia! Britannla rule the waves! 
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. 
Cuorus. f/f Rule, Britannia! Britannia rule the waves! 
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. 
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No. 3. HOME, SWEET HOME 






























































Words by J. Howarp Payne. Tune by Sir HENRY BISHOP. 
Andante larghetto. Serb. 
pie ee et eee 
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home! A charm from _ the skies seems to 
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HOME, SWEET HOME. 
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Home, home! sweet, sweet home! There’s 
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no place like home, there’s no place like home! 





{|n ae |L 2-1) -— Id > tay [4 3-8, [1], st; |d ° |—- | 


Soto. # An exile from home splendour dazzles in vain, 
Oh, give me my lowly thatched cottage again! 
mf The birds singing gaily that came at my call, 
Give me them with the peace of mind, dearer than all. 
Cuorus. f Home! home! sweet, sweet home! 
f  There’s no place like home, (dim. e rit.) there’s no place like home! 





No. 4. FAIREST ISLE 


Words by DRYDEN. Tune ss HENRY PURCELL, 
Andante molto. 
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Jea - lous - sii that poi + sons pas -_ sion, 
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| —= | ADS 
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is ae get = e = o Ron ame <0 
{|d til, cf |f mir 3s [s ip: ee Rae) Bes | 
And des - pair that dies for love. 


fp Gentle murmurs, sweet complaining, 
cres. Sighs that blow the fire of love; 
pf Soft repulses, kind disdaining, 
cves. Shall be all the pains you prove. 
p eres. Every swain shall pay his duty, 
mf dim. Grateful every nymph shall prove ; 
mf And as these excel in beauty, 


cves. Those shall be renowned for love. 


No. 5. THE ISLAND 


18th Century. 
Con spirito. SOLO. mf 
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be lit- tle Brit-ain;” Says Free-dom,‘‘Whythat’smyown Is - - land,” 


CHORUS. 
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at lit-tle, tight lit-tle Is - land! Seekall the globe round, 





* This note is not required in verses 2 and 3. 
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THE ISLAND 


cres. IN ~ 


{|l s—t:] fl :¢ sats slis ts if in |r Rewer wed {Snes at | 























nonecan be found So hap-pyas thislit-tle Is - ~- land. 


SoLo. mf Julius Cesar the Roman, who yielded to no man, 
Came by water, he couldn’t come by land! 
And Dane, Pict, and Saxon, their homes turned their backs on 
And all for the sake of our Island. 
Cuorus. f Oh! what a snug little Island, 
They’d all have a touch at the Island, 
cres. Some were shot dead—some of them fled, 
if And some stayed to live on the Island. 


Soto. mf Then a very great war-man, called Billy the Norman, 
Cried, ‘‘ Hang it! I never liked my land; 
It would be much more handy to leave this Normandy, 
And live on yon beautiful Island.” 
Cuorus. f Says he, ‘‘’Tis a snug little Island, 
Shan’t us go visit the Island?” 
cres. Hop, skip, and jump,—there he was plump, 
via And he kicked up a dust in the Island. 


SoLo. mf Then the Spanish Armada set out to invade her, 
Quite sure if they ever came nigh land, 
They couldn't do less than tuck up Queen Bess, 
And take their full swing in the Island. 
Cuorus. f Oh! the poor Queen and the Island, 
The drones came to plunder the Island, 
cres. But snug in her hive the Queen was alive, 
vis And buzz was the word in the Island. 


Soto. mf I don’t wonder much that the French and the Dutch 
Have since often been tempted to try land, 
And I wonder much less they have met no success, 
For why should we give up our Island? 
Cuorvus. f We'd fight for our right to the Island, 
We'd give them enough of the Island; 


cres. Invaders should just bite at the dust, 
If But not a bit more of the Island. 
SOLO. f Then ‘long live the King, may his foes e’er be seen 


To perish before they come nigh land; 
And may Providence bless, and grant him success in 
Defending the rights of our Island. 
Cuorus. ff Oh! it’s a free little Island, 
A dear little spot is our Island, 
And Britons all can and will die to a man, 
Ere they give up a grain of our Island. 
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No. 6. THE CHAPTER RSOT SINGS 


Words and Tune by Cottins (published 1780—1790). 
Con spirito. 
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THE CHAPTER OF KINGS 


f Little Willy the Conqueror long did reign, 
But Billy, his son by an arrow was slain, 
And Harry the First was a scholar bright, 
But Stephy was forced for his crown to fight. 

£i2 Yet barring all pother 

The one with the other, 
Were all of them Kings in their turn. 


f Second Harry, Plantagenet’s name did bear, 
And Coeur de Lion was his son and heir: 
But Magna Charta, we gained from John, 
Which Harry the Third put his seal upon. 

ape Yet barring, &c. 


jf There was Teddy the First, like a tiger bold: 
But the Second by rebels was bought and sold: 
And Teddy the Third was his subjects’ pride, 
Though his grandson, Dicky, was popped aside. 
hig Yet barring, &c. 


f There was Harry the Fourth, a warlike wight, 
And Harry the Fifth like a cock did fight, 
Though Henry his son like a chit did pout, 
When Teddy his cousin had kicked him out. 

if Yet barring, &c. 


f Poor Teddy, the Fifth, he was killed in bed 
By butchering Dick, who was knocked on the head. 
And Harry the Seventh in fame grew big, 
And Harry the Eighth was as fat as a pig. 

ie Yet barring, &c. 


Ff With Teddy the Sixth we had tranquil days, 
Though Mary made fire and faggot blaze; 
But good Queen Bess was a glorious dame, 
And bonny King Jamie from Scotland came. 

16 Yet barring, &c. 


jf Poor Charlie the First was a martyr made, 
And Charlie his son was a comical blade; 

» And Jemmy the Second, when hotly spurred, 
Ran away, d’ye see, from Willy the Third. 

TT Yet barring, &c. 


f Queen Anne was victorious by land and sea, 
And Georgey the First did with glory sway: 
And as Georgey the Second has long been dead, 
Long life to the Georgey who reigns in his stead. 

And may his sons’ sons 
To the end of the chapter, 
ff All come to be Kings in their turn. 
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THE ROAST BEEF OF OLD ENGLAND 
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f Our fathers of old were robust, stout, and strong, 
And kept open house, with good cheer, all day long, 
Which made their plump tenants rejoice in the song, 

i Oh! the roast beef of old England! 

And oh! for-old England’s roast beef ! 


f When good Queen Elizabeth sat on the throne, 
Ere coffee and tea and such slip-slops were known, 
The world was in terror, if e’er she did frown. 

if Oh! the roast beef of old England! 

And oh! for old England’s roast beef ! 


f In those days, if fleets did presume on the main, 
They seldom or never returned back again, 
As witness the vaunting Armada of Spain. 


via Oh! the roast beef of old England ! 
And oh! for old England’s roast beef ! 
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No. 8. BEGONE, DULL CARE 


Allegro non troppo. 3 
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J Too much care will make a young man turn grey, 
And too much care will turn an old man to clay. 
~ My wife shall dance and I will sing, and merrily pass the day, 


f For I hold it one of the wisest things to drive dull care away. 
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No.9. HERE’S A HEALTH UNTO HIS 
MAJESTY 


JEREMIAH SAVILE. 
Con moto maestoso. 
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No. 10. WHEN THAT I WAS AND A 
UT Tera eiNevee is On, 


Words by SHAKESPEARE. Tune Contemporary. 
Moderato. 
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* This note is only required in verse 4. 
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WHEN THAT I WAS AND A LITTLE TINY BOY 
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SoLo. mf But when I came to man’s estate, 

Cuorus. f With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

Soto. mf ’Gainst knaves and thieves men shut their gate, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

CHorus. f With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 


For the rain it raineth every day. 


SOLO. mf But when I came, alas! to wive, 
Cuorus. pf With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
Soto. mf By swaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 
Cuorus. f With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 


For the rain it raineth every day. 


Soto. mf A great while ago the world begun, 
Cuorus. f With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
SoLo. mf But that’s all one, our play is done, 

And we'll strive to please you every day. 
Cuorus. f With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 


And we'll strive to please you every day. 


( 21) 


No. 112° ‘THE’ LEATHER BOUTEL 


Con spirito. | 17th Century. 
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THE LEATHER BOTTEL 
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mf Now what do you say to these cans of wood? 
Oh no, in faith, they cannot be good, 
For if the bearer fall by the way, 
Why, on the ground your liquor doth lay! 
But had it been in a leather bottél, 
Although he had fall’n, all had been well. 

f So I wish him joy where’er he dwell, 

if That first found out the leather bottél. 


mf And when the bottle at last grows old, 
And will good liquor no longer hold, 
Out of the sides you make a clout, 
To mend your shoes when they’re worn out; 
Or take and hang it up on a pin, 
’Twill serve to put hinges and odd things in. 
f So I wish him joy where’er he dwell, 
ff That first found out the leather bottél, 
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* If this song is sung in Chorus throughout, the Symphcny should be played between each 
verse, otherwise it may be omitted. 
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what- so - ev - er King may reign, Still, I'll bethe Vicar of Bray, — sir. 


Soto. mf When royal James obtained his crown, 
And Popery came in fashion, 
The penal laws I hooted down, 
And read the Declaration ; 
The Church of Rome I found would fit 
cves. Full well my constitution, 
f And had become a Jesuit 
dim. But for the Revolution. 
Cuorus. f And this is law I will maintain 
Until my dying day, sir, 
That whatsoever King may reign, 
Still Pll be the Vicar of Bray, sir. 


Soto. mf When William was our King declared, 
To ease a nation’s grievance, 
With this new wind about I steered, 
And swore to him allegiance. 
Old principals I did revoke, 
cres. Set conscience at a distance; 
f Passive Obedience was a joke, 
dim. A jest was Non-resistance, 
Cuorus. f And this is law, &c. 


Soto. mf When gracious Anne became our Queen, 
The Church of England’s glory; 
Another face of things was seen, 
And I became a Tory ; 
Occasional Conformists base, 
cres. I blamed their moderation, 
f And thought the Church in danger was, 
dim. By such prevarication. 
Cuorvus. f And this is law, &c. 


Soto, mf Th’illustrious house of Hanover, 
And Protestant succession, 
To these I do allegiance swear, 
While they can keep possession ; 
For in my faith and loyalty 
eves. I never more will falter, 
f And George my lawful King shall be 
dim. Until the times do alter. 
Cuorus. f And this is law, &c. 
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No. 13. BARBARA ALLEN 


Andante espressivo. 


od ae eed oe eg EE 





































































































Doh is D. 
‘i | Three Measures | d \n hy Pa Reba f } 
Instrumental, In Scarlet town, where 
4 SS <A —"8- a ee 
Seg pele a 
% 
{|n oT ed : r[m = $d! sd! |t 8) cet U } 
I wasborn, There wasa fair maid dwelling, Made 
9 
gee ee ee Soo! fe ere eS NS ee 
é a si . NS ag — 
6 o- eee ee satin _tagit a ee 
oe 
{|a qe pe 7s ol |s m id > or rim s cl ts \ 
evry youth cry Well-a-day! Her name was Bar - bara 
9 
(See 
sea aa ce 
{|n Me Be Le Ril n aks :Shef |n br te eae 
Al- len. All in themer - ry monthofMay, When 























{|" S- cd! “ai [t Sirsa oot |a ie: f Sel \ 


green buds they were swelling, Young Jemmy Grove on his 


typos =o 
6 Slee ee = aae eee 
r) ————— _———— 


{|s.nid ; LF n.s Fk 8 [n.ds-, ; | Two Measures 
death-bed lay, For love of Bar-bara Allen. Instrumental. 






































( 26 ) 


BARBARA ALLEN 


mf He sent his man unto her then, 
To the town where she was dwelling, 
jf ‘*You must come to my master dear, 
If your name be Barbara Allen.” 
mf So slowly, slowly she came up, 
And slowly she came nigh him; 
And all she said, when there she came, 


f ‘Young man, I think you’re dying.” 


fp He turned his face unto her straight, 
With deadly sorrow sighing, 
cres. ‘‘O lovely maid, come pity me, 
I’m on my death-bed lying.” 
mf As she was walking o’er the fields, 
She heard the bell a-knelling ; 
And every stroke did seem to say, 


Unworthy Barbara Allen! 


p When he was dead and laid in grave, 

Her heart was struck with sorrow, 
mf ‘‘O mother, mother, make my bed, 
dim. For I shall die to-morrow.” 

p ‘'Farewell,” she said, ‘‘ ye virgins all, 

And shun the fault I fell in; 
Henceforth take warning by the fall 

Of cruel Barbara Allen” 
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THE BEGGAR’S DAUGHTER OF BETHNAL GREEN 


jf When the barons in arms did King Henry oppose, 
Sir Simon de Montfort their leader they chose; 
A leader of courage undaunted was he, 


And oft-times he made their enemies flee. 


mf At length in the battle on Evesham plain 
The barons were routed and Montfort was slain; 
pf Most fatal that battle did prove unto thee, 


Though thou wast not born then, my pretty Bessie. 


mf Along with the nobles that fell at that tide 
His eldest son Henry, who fought by his side, 
Was felled by a blow he received in the fight! 
A blow that deprived him for ever of sight. 


A baron’s fair daughter stepped forth in the night, 
To search for her father, who fell in the fight, 
And seeing young Montfort where gasping he lay, 


Was moved with pity, and brought him away. 


fp In secret she nursed him and ’suagéd his pain, 
While he through the realm was believed to be slain: 
cres. At length his fair bride she consented to be, 


And made him glad father of pretty Bessie. 


f And here noble lords, is ended the song 
Of one that once to your own rank did belong: 
And thus have you learnéd a secret from me, 


That ne’er had been known, but for pretty Bessie. 


( 29 ) 








THE BAILIFF’S DAUGHTER OF 


loon 











“| 











No: Lb. 
ISLINGTON 
ao Moderato. 3 
Go = = — = = = 
Doh is BW). 
3 Three Measures 
| Instrumental. | 


























pluie 
aes) 
fl; 
uh 
Wil 


{|r or ld esis 


= 
© 
7) 
jab) 


youth, 





and a well be - 


lov- ed youth, 










































































erenase| 
Nee eet ap Fal waned Aaa 
he was a squire’s son And he 
: Tm | Dears ) 
ee 
rae ate eae ST ee 3 
4 
{|l sl .t |a! st ol |s eat) pe Gy | 
loved the bai _liffs daugh ter wellye nat , 
| Verses 1 to 7. || EU: CMe 
a ieoosi raters" | = = reline F || 
ee aa zi a S 
{|mt sd ed sh lds seine that algae lo | 
lived in Js - ling- ton But bride!” 


THE BAILIFF’S DAUGHTER OF ISLINGTON 


But when his friends did understand 
His fond and foolish mind, 

They sent him up to fair London, 
An apprentice for to bind. 


And as she went along the high-road, 
The weather being hot and dry, 
She sat her down on a mossy bank, 
And her true love came riding by. 


pf She started up with colour so red, 
Catching hold of his bridle-rein, 

p ‘‘One penny, one penny, kind sir,” she said, 
‘‘ Will ease me of much pain.” 


f ‘Before I give you a penny, sweet-heart, 
Pray tell me where you were born?” 

p ‘‘At Islington, kind sir,” she said, 
‘*Where I have had many a scorn,” 


f ‘‘I prithee sweet-heart, tell to me, 
O tell me if you know 
The bailiff’s daughter of Islington?” 
p rit. ‘She is dead, sir, long ago.” 


mf ‘‘1f she be dead, then take my horse, 
My saddle and bridle too, 
For I will to some far countrie, 
Where no man shall me know.” 


f ‘‘O stay, O stay, thou goodly youth, 
She standeth by thy side! 

if She is here alive, she is not dead, 
And ready to be thy bride!” 
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ING: 16. THE YOUNG WATERMAN 


CHARLES DIBDIN, 
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mf What sights of fine folks he oft rowed in his wherry, 
’Twas cleaned out so nice, and painted withal; 
He was always first oars when the fine city ladies 
In a party to Ranelagh went, or Vauxhall. 
fp And oftentimes would they be giggling or leering— 
But ’twas all one to Tom, their jibing and jeering, 
mf For loving or liking he little did care, 
cves. For loving or liking he little did care, 
f For this waterman ne’er was in want of a fare. 


mf And yet but to see how strangely things happen : 
As he rowed along, thinking of nothing at all, 
He was ply’d by a damsel so lovely and charming, 
That she smiled, and so straightway in love he did fall: 
pf And, would this young damsel but banish his sorrow, 
He’d wed her to-night, before to-morrow ; 
mf And how should this waterman ever know care, 
cres. And how should this waterman ever know care, 
J When he’s married, and never in want of a fare? 
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pf O gay is the garland and fresh are the roses 
I’ve culled from the garden to bind on thy brow; 
O don’t deceive me! O never leave me! 


cves.e dim. How could you use a poor maiden so? 


f Remember the vows that you made to your Mary, 
Remember the bower where you swore to be true; 
O don’t deceive me! O never leave me! 


cres.e dim. How could you use a poor maiden so? 


f Thus sang the poor maiden, her sorrow bewailing, 
Thus sang the poor maid in the valley below ; 
‘‘O don’t. deceive me! O never leave me! 


cres.¢ dim. How could you use a poor maiden so?” 
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No: 18: WITHS/OCKE Y COs Eerie 


18th Century. 
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mf The cheerful parish bells had rung, 
With eager steps he trudged along, 
Sweet flowery garlands round him hung, 
Which shepherds used to wear: 
f He tapped the window,—‘ Haste, my dear,” 
p Jenny, impatient, cried, ‘‘ Who’s there ?’’ 
f ‘’Tis I, my love, and no one near, 
Step gently down, you’ve nought to fear, 
With Jockey to the fair.” 
Step gently down, you’ve nought to fear, 
With Jockey to the fair. 


p‘‘My dad and mammy’re fast asleep, 
My brother’s up and with the sheep, 
cves.*‘And will you still your promise keep, 
Which I have heard you swear ? 
And will you ever constant prove ?”’ 
Jf ‘‘1 will, by all the powers above, 
And ne’er deceive my constant dove, 
Dispel these doubts, and haste, my love, 
With Jockey to the fair.” 
Dispel these doubts, and haste, my love, 
With Jockey to the fair. 


mf Soon did they meet a joyful throng, 
Their gay companions blithe and young ; 
Each joins the dance, each joins the song, 
To hail the happy pair. 
What two were e’er so fond as they? 
p All bless the kind propitious day, 
f The smiling morn and blooming May, 
When lovely Jenny ran away 
With Jockey to the fair. 
When lovely Jenny ran away 
With Jockey to the fair. 


( 37 ) 


Miah USE DHE YORKSHIRE Sok 


age HENRY CAREY. 
Con spirito. 


Eo See ee Se 


Doh is Bp. 
















































































{: Three Measures | : | om of } 
Instrumental. toll 
p | i i :) al 
ae eee 
=a ne 
{| S 28 Is ithe i | s 28 ls bit \ 
am. in truth a coun try youth Un 
p = Ls — aa 2 | 
{|@ :d |f Fike Ae |r = ld ee } 
- used to Lon - don fash - ions: Yet 





























< a 
{| s 28 Is ei rm ge s ls > an } 


vir - tue guides, and _ still pre - sides, O’er 






























































@ =e ps 
{|d :d lf m or | — ld feet \ 
all my steps and pas - sions No 
aa mie S=-S=s 
= i Ame, 
— = — 
{|r r |r £; Nar E :r Ir 1 } 
court ly leer, but all sin cere, No 


THE YORKSHIRE TIKE 
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York-shire tike,* An hon-est lad  you'llfind 


mf Though envy’s tongue, with slander hung, 
Does oft belie our county, 
No men on earth boast greater worth, 
Or more extend their bounty. 
A noble mind is ne’er confined 
To any shire or nation; 
f He gains most praise, who best displays 


A generous education. 


mf Our northern breeze with us agrees, 
And does for business fit us; 
In public cares, in Love’s affairs, 
With honour we acquit us. 
While rancour rolls in narrow souls, 
By narrow views discerning, 
Jf The truly wise will only prize 


Good manners, sense, and learning. 





* Tike, an old English word meaning literally “dog,” but also used in the sense of 


“a common fellow.” 
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No. 20. JOHN DORY 


FIRST ARRANGEMENT, FOR UNISON SINGING. 
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JOHN DORY 


mf The first man that John Dory did meet, 
Was good King John of France-a, 
John Dory could well of his courtesie,* 
But fell down in a trance-a; 
fa But fell down in a trance-a, 
At good King John of France. 


mf ‘‘A pardon, a pardon, my liege and my King, 
For my merie men and me-a, 
And all the churles in merie England, 
I’ll bring them bound to thee-a, 
I I'll bring them bound to thee-a, 


My merie men and me.” 


mf And Nicholl was then a Cornish man, 
A little beside Bohyde-a; 
And he manned forth a good black bark, 
With fifty good oars on a side-a, 
ii With fifty good oars on a side-a, 
And he dwelt beside Bohyde. 


f The roaring cannons then were plied, 
And dub-a-dub went the drum-a; 
Jf The braying trumpets loud they cried, 
To courage both all and some-a, 
To courage both all and some-.a, 
And dub-a-dub went the drum. 


f The grappling-hooks were brought at length, 
The brown bill + and the sword-a; 
ff John Dory at length, for all his strength, 
Was clapt fast under board-a ; 
Was clapt fast under board-a, 
By the brown bill and the sword. 


* ‘Could well of his courtesie,”’ probably means ‘‘ knew well that he belonged to the court.” 
The Anglo-Saxon word corresponding to ‘ could”’ is used in the sense of ‘‘ knew.” 
{ Bill—a battle axe. 
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JOHN DORY 


ALTERNATIVE ARRANGEMENT (as a “' three man’s song.” *) 
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* See note in large Edition. 
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JOHN DORY 


mf The first man that John Dory did meet, 
Was good King John of France-a, 
John Dory could well of his courtesie,* 
But fell down in a trance-a; 
vi But fell down in a trance-a, 
At good King John of France. 


mf ‘‘A pardon, a pardon, my liege and my King, 
For my merie men and me-a, 
And all the churles in merie England, 
I’ll bring them bound to thee-a. 
#2 I’ll bring them bound to thee-a, 
My merie men and me.” 


mf And Nicholl was then a Cornish man, 
A little beside Bohyde-a ; 
And he manned forth a good black bark, 
With fifty good oars on a side-a, 
ie With fifty good oars on a side-a, 
And he dwelt beside Bohyde. 


f The roaring cannons then were plied, 
And dub-a-dub went the drum-a; 
if The braying trumpets loud they cried, 
To courage both all and some-a, 
To courage both all and some-a, 
And dub-a-dub went the drum. 


f The grappling-hooks were brought at length, 
The brown bill + and the sword-a; 
Jf John Dory at length, for all his strength, 
Was clapt fast under board-a, 
Was clapt fast under board-a, 
By the brown bill and the sword. 


* “ Could well of his courtesie,” probably means ‘‘ knew well that he belonged to the court.” 
The Anglo-Saxon word corresponding to ‘‘ could’’ is used in the sense of “‘ knew.” 


+ Bill—a battle axe. 


This arrangement should be used in the following manner.—The voices should be divided 
into three approximately equal groups (described as A, B, C). 


ist verse. A sing the three lines of the music straight through. 
B sing the first two lines only, commencing when A begin the second line. 
C sing the first line only, commencing when B begin the second line. 
and verse. B commence, taking the place of A in the previous verse. 
C take the place of B in the previous verse. 
A takes the place of C in the previous verse. 
3rd verse. C commence, taking the place of B. 
A takes the place of C. 
B takes the place of A. 


The other verses follow in the same manner, the fourth verse being similar to the first; 
thus, each set of voices start the verses alone in turn, the others following in order, and all 
ending up together. The voices which start each verse should be loud, the others soft. If the 
round be sung in this manner, it will prove very effective, but it may, of course, be sung in the 
ordinary and more simple method. 
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No. 21. THE DUMB WIFE CURED 


Con spirito. 
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THE DUMB WIFE CURED 


She could brew and she could bake, 
She could sew and she could make, 
And sweep out the house with a broom, broom, broom, 
She could wash and she could wring, 
And do any kind of thing, 
But ah! alas, she was dumb, dumb, dumb. 


To the doctor then he went, 
To give himself content, 
And to cure his wife of the mum, mum, mur, 
f‘‘Oh, ’tis the easiest part 
Which belongs unto my art, 
To make a woman speak, that is dumb, dumb, dumb.” 


mf Then the doctor he did bring, 
And he cut her chattering string, 
And at liberty he set her tongue, tongue, tongue, 
cres, Oh! her tongue began to walk, 
And she began to talk, 
jf As though she had never been dumb, dumb, dumb. 


Wf ‘er taculty she tries, 
And she filled the house with noise, 
And she rattled in his ears like a drum, drum, drum; 
She bred a deal of strife, 
Made him weary of his life, 
p He'd give anything if only she were dumb, dumb, dumb. 


pf To the doctor then he goes, 
And he thus unfolds his woes, 
vit. ‘‘Oh! doctor you have me undone, done, done. 
For my wife she’s turned a scold, 
And her tongue she cannot hold, 
I'd give anything if she were dumb, dumb, dumb.” 


f‘‘ When I did undertake, 
To make thy wife to speak, 
‘Twas a thing quite easily done, done, done, 
*Tis past the art of man, 
Let him do whate’er he can, 
_ Jo make a scolding wife hold her tongue, tongue, tongue.” 
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No. 22. O WEEL MAY THE KEEL ROW 


Allegro vivace. North Country Song. 
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* From the Anglo-Saxon word “‘ ceol,” a ship. Notice the northern dialect throughout the song. 
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O WEEL MAY THE KEEL ROW 
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mf O wha’s like my Johnny, . 
Sae leith, sae blithe, sae bonny ? 
He’s foremost ’mong the mony 
Keel lads 0’ coaly Tyne; 
cres. He'll set and row so tightly, 
dim. Or in the dance—so sprightly— 
cves. He'll cut and shuffle sightly ; 


dim. ’Tis true—were he not mine. 


mf He wears a blue bonnet, 
Blue bonnet, blue bonnet, 
He wears a blue bonnet,— 
A dimple in his chin: 
cres. Then weel may the keel row, 
dim. The keel row, the keel row, 
cves. And weel may the keel row, 


dim. That my laddie’s in. 
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THE BLUE BELL OF SCOTLAND 


Mrs. JORDAN, 1800. 
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f Oh, where! and oh, whsre! does your Highland laddie dwell ? 
pp Oh, where! and oh, where! does your Highland laddie dwell ? 
Jf He dwells in merry Scotland, at the sign of the Blue Bell ; 


p rit. And it’s oh, in my heart! that I love my laddie well. 


mf What clothes, in what clothes is your Highland laddie clad? 


pp What clothes, in what clothes is your Highland laddie clad ? 


f His bonnet’s of the Saxon green, his waistcoat’s of the plaid; 


f And it’s oh, in my heart! that I love my Highland lad. 


f Suppose and suppose that your Highland lad should die? 


pp Suppose and suppose that your Highland lad should die? 


p The bagpipes shall play over him, I’ll lay me down and cry; 


cres.e dim. And it’s oh, in my heart! that I wish he may not die! 
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mf Your paltry money bags of gold, 
What need have we to stare for, 

When little or nothing soon is told, 
And we have the less to care for. 


creés, 


dim. 


f Cast care away, let sorrow cease, 
A fig for melancholy : 
Let’s laugh and sing, or if you please, 
We'll frolic with sweet Dolly. 


* hent; hold, grasp. 
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No. 25. -O RARE TURPIN 


Allegro vivace. About 1739. 
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rode o’er, I spied a law-yer ri - ding be-fore,‘' Kind 
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sir,” saidI,‘‘aren’t you a - fraid Of Tur-pin, that mis-chievous blade?” 
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O rare Tur-pin he-ro, O rare Tur - pin, O. 


f Says Turpin, ‘‘He’d ne’er find me| f As they rode by the powder-mill, 


out, Turpin. commands him to stand 

Tve hid my money in my boot ;” still, 

The lawyer says, ‘‘ There’s none said he, “Our capes) must cut 
can find off, 

My gold stitched in my cape My mare she wants a saddle- 
behind.” cloth.”’ 


ff O rare Turpin hero, O rare Turpin, | / O rare Turpin hero, O rare Turpin, 
O. ©. 


f This caused the lawyer much to fret, 
To think he was so fairly hit ; 
And Turpin robbed him of his store, 
Because he knew he’d lie for more. 

ff O rare Turpin hero, O rare Turpin, O. 
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No. 26. SIR EGLAMORE 


4 Allegro vivace. 3 
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as he rode oer hill and dale, All 


SIR EGLAMORE 
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ar -  moured with a coat of mail, 
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dam (deere: ty |a ib a | : 
Fa, la, lank - y-down dil - ly. 


f There came a dragon from his den, 

Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 

Had slain God knows how many rien, 
Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 

And when he saw Sir Eglamore, 

Oh, that you had but heard him roar, 

crés ea tiavla.tasia; ia: 

Fa, la, lanky-down dilly. 


f But as in choler he did burn, 

Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 

He gave the dragon a great good turn, 
Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 

For as a-yawning he did fall, 

He thrust his sword up, hilt and all, 

6resar ba ia, lavta; laela: 

Fa, la, lanky-down dilly. 


f Then, like a coward, he did fly, 
Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 
Unto his den which was hard by, 
Fa, la, lanky-down dilly, 
And there he lay all night and roared, 
The knight was sorry for his sword, 
Crise 1a, la; la vias lay la: 
Fa, la, lanky-down dilly. 
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No. 27. BROOM, GREEN BROOM 
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bed till twas noon. 
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BROOM, GREEN BROOM 


mf The father was vext and sorely perplext, 
With passion he enters the room, the room, 
f ‘‘Come, sirrah,"’ he cried, ‘‘I’ll leather your hide, 
If you will not go gather green broom, green broom, 


If you will not go gather green broom.” 


pf Master Jack being sly, he got up by and bye, 
cres. And went into the town to cry ‘‘ Broom, green broom ”’ 
So loud did he call, and so loudly did bawl, ° 
Jf ‘‘Pretty maids, do you want any broom, green broom ? 


Pretty maids, do you want any broom?” 


p A lady looked out of her lattice so high, 
And spied Jack a-selling of broom, green broom, 


mf Says she, ‘‘ You young blade, won’t you give up your trade, 


cves. And marry a maid in full bloom, full bloom ? 


fs And marry a maid in full bloom?” 


mf So they sent for the parson without more delay, 
And married they were in the room, the room, 
f There was eating and drink, and says Jack, with a wink, 
cres. ‘‘ This is better than cutting of broom, green broom, 


if This is better than cutting of broom.” 
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No. 28. THE JOVIAL BEGGAR 


17th Century. 
Allegro con spirito. SOLO. 
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THE JOVIAL BEGGAR 


SOLO. f Oh, seven years I begged 
For my old master, Wild, 
He taught me the begging, 
When that I was a child. 
Cuorus. ff And a-begging we will go, will go, will go, 


And a-begging we will go. 


SOLO. f Of all the occupations 
The beggar lives the best, 
For, when he’s a-weary, 
He'll lie him down and rest. 
Cuorus. jf And a-begging we will go, will go, will go, 


And a-begging we will go. 


SOLO. f I fear no plots against ne, 
I live in open cell, 
Then, who'd be a king, 
When the beggars live so well. 
Cuorus. 7 And a-begging we will go, will go, wiil go, 


And a-begging we will go. 
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No. 29. KING ARTHUR 
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Ar -  thur had three sons— that he had, He 
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* In Verse 1 the portions marked (Solo) should be sung by three boys together, 
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KING ARTHUR 
| Hoehne 
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Note.—It is suggested that this song be sung by three boys, with chorus. The words 
“that he had, that he did,” &c., should be sung by the chorus. 


First Boy. mf The first he was a miller—that he was, 


SECOND Boy. The second he was a weaver—that he was, 

THIRD Boy, And the third he was a little tailor boy, 
And he was mighty clever—that he was, 

CHORUS. f And he was mighty clever—that he was, 


And he was mighty clever—that he was, 
And the third he was a little tailor boy, 
And he was mighty clever—that he was. 


First Boy. mf Now the miller stole some grist for his mill—that he did, 
SECOND Boy. And the weaver stole some wool for his loom —that he did, 


TuirD Boy. And the little tailor boy, he stole some corduroy, 
For to keep those three rogues warm—that he did. 
CHORUS, ie For to keep, &c. 
First Boy. mf Oh the miller he was drowned in his dam—that he was, 
SECOND Boy. And the weaver he was killed at his loom—that he was, 
THIRD Boy. And Old Nick he cut his stick with the little tailor boy, 
With the broadcloth under his arm—that he did. 
CHORUS, f With the broadcloth, &c. 








The song is taken from “ English County Songs” by kind permission of Miss L. E. 
Broadwood, J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq., and.‘ The Leadenhall Press.” 
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No. 80. RICHARD OF TAUNTON DEAN 
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RICHARD OF TAUNTON DEAN 
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Cuorus. f Young Richard he rode without any fear, 
Till he came to the house where lived his sweet dear; 
When he knocked and he kicked, and he bellowed 
(SOLGmI)os Hallo! 
Be the folks at home? say aye or no!” 
Cuorus. f  Dumble-dum, &c. 


mf Miss Jean she came without delay, 
To hear what Richard had got for to say. 
SoLo 1. mf‘‘I suppose you know me, Mistress Jean: 
I’m honest Richard of Taunton Dean.” 
Cuorus. f  Dumble-dum, &c. 


Soto 1. mf‘‘I’m an honest fellow, although I be poor, 
And I never was in love afore; 
My mother she bid me come here to woo, 
vit. For I can fancy none but you.”’ 
CHORUS. Dumble-dum, &c. 


SoLto2. ‘Suppose that I were to be your bride, 
Pray, how would you for me provide ? 
For I can neither sew nor spin, 
cres. Pray, what will your day’s work bring you in?” 


Cuorus. f Dumble-dum, &c. 


Sotor. (f‘‘Why,I can plough and I can zow, 
And zometimes I to the market go 
With Gaffer Johnson’s straw or hay, 
And yarn my ninepence every day.” 
CuHorus. f Dumble-dum, &c. 


SOLo. 2. mf‘‘Ninepence a day! ’Twill never do, 
For I must have silks and satins too! 
Ninepence a day won’t buy us meat!”’ 
Soto. 1. f‘‘ Adzooks!” says Dick,’‘‘ I’ve a sack of wheat!” 
Cuorvs. f Dumble-dum, &c. 


Soto 1. mf‘ Besides, I have a house hard by, 
’Tis all my own when mammy do die: 
cres. If thee and I were married now, 
if Vd feed thee as fat as my feyther’s old zow.” 
CuHorus. ff Dumble-dum, &c. 


Cuorus. mf Dick’s compliments did so delight, 
They made the family laugh outright. 
Young Richard took huff, and no more would say, 
But he mounted old Dobbin and gallop’d away. 
mf Dumble-dum, &c. 


The above song is taken from ‘‘ English Folk-Songs,”’ by W.A. Barrett, by permission 
of Messrs. Novello and Co., Ltd. 
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No. 81. THE MAID AND THE MILL 
4 Allegro. = SOLO. 
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ho! oh, oh, ho, oh, oh, ho! did she so ? 
Soto. /# The miller kissed her, away she went, 


Cuorus. f Sing trolly, lolly, lolly, lolly, lolly, lo! 
SOLO. 


xi SS a z | 


p The maid was pleased, and the miller content, 


Cuorus. p Oh, oh, ho! oh, oh, ho! oh, oh, ho! was it so ? 


SOLO. 
Cuorvus. f Sing trolly, lolly, lolly, lolly, lo! 
SOLO. 


f He danced and sang while the mill went clack, 


f He cheered his heart with a cup of good sack, 


Cuorvus. p Oh, oh, ho! oh, oh, ho! oh, oh, ho! did he so? 
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No. 32. AULD LANG SYNE 


Words by ROBERT Burns. 
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tak’ acup o’ kindness yet, For auld lang syne. 

{|n :-d ld :d |t lilt, zt [1i.f1s— lf, :— |m ell 
SOLo. |}  Butseasbetweenus braidhaeroared, 
mf We twa hae run about the braes,f Sin’ auld lang syne, 

And pu’d the gowans tf fine, Cuorus. f For auld, &c. 

But we’ve wandered many a weary |So_o. 

Sin’ auld lang syne. [foot, |mf Andsurely ye’ll be your pint-stoup, 4] 
Cuorus. f For auld, &c. And surely I’ll be mine, 

SOLO. And we'll tak’ a cup 0’ kindness yet, 
mf We twa hae paidl’t in the burn § For auld lang syne. 

From morning sun till dine; Cuorus. f For auld, &c. 





* “ Auld lang syne ’’—the time of long ago. +} ‘‘ Braes’’—slopes of the hills. { Gowans ”’— 
daisies. § ‘ Paidl’t in the burn ’—paddled in the brook. {| ‘ Pint-stoup”—drinking-cup, 
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No. 88. SCOTS WHA HAE WI’ WALLACE 
BLED 


Words by Rospert Burns. 
Andante maestoso, alla marcia. 
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SCOTS WHA HAE WI’ WALLACE BLED 
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f Wha will be a traitor knave? 
Wha can fill a coward’s grave ? 
Wha sae base as be a slave? 
Let him turn and flee! 
ff Wha for Scotland’s King and law 
Freedom’s sword will strongly draw, 
Freeman stand, or freeman fa’ ? 


Let him follow me! 


p By oppressions woes and pains! 
By our sons in servile chains! 
cres. We will drain our dearest veins, 
f But they shall be free! 
jf Lay the proud usurpers low ! 
Tyrants fall in every foe! 
Liberty’s in every blow! 


Let us do or die! 
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THERE’S NAE LUCK ABOUT THE HOUSE 
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in the house, When our gude-man’s a- wa’. 
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SOLO f Rise up and mak’ a clean fireside, 
Put on the mickle pot: 
Gie little Kate her Sunday gown, 
And jock his Sunday coat. 
And make their shoes as black as slaes, 
Their stockings white as snaw, 
It’s a’ to pleasure our gude-man, 
He likes to see them braw. 
Cuorus. f For there’s nae luck about the house, 
There’s nae’ luck at a’, 
rit. There’s little pleasure in the house, 
When our gude-man’s awa’. 
Soto. mf There’s twa fat hens upon the bank, 
They’ve fed this month and mair; 
Mak’ haste and thraw their necks about, 
That Colin well may fare: 
And spread the table neat and clean, 
Mak’ ilka thing look braw ; 
For who can tell how Colin fared, 
When he was far awa? 
Cuorus. f For there’s nae, &c. 
SOLO, fp The cauld blasts o’ the winter wind, 
That thirled through my heart, 
f They’re all blawn by, I hae him safe, 
Till death we'll never part: 
p But what put parting in my head ? 
It may be far awa’; 
f The present moment is our ain, 
The next we never saw. 
Cuorus. f For there’s nae, &c. 
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No. 85. “THE ®CAMPBEELES@AREs COMIN: 


Allegro con brio. 
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THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMIN’ 
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mf The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
cres. The Campbells are comin’ to bonnie Loch Leven, 
f The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
f Great Argyle he goes before, before, 
He makes the cannons and guns to roar, 
ff WY sound of trumpet, pipe, and drum, 
The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 


mf The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
cres. The Campbells are comin’ to bonnie Loch Leven, 
f The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
f The Campbells are all in arms, in arms, 
Their loyal faith and truth to show, 
ff Wi’ banners rattling in the wind, 
The Campbells are comin’, Oho, Oho! 
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No. 86. CHARLIE IS MY DARLING 


Alla marcia. 
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CHARLIE IS MY DARLING 
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mf As he came marching up the street, the pipes played loud and clear, 
cres. And a’ the folk came runnin’ out, to meet the Chevalier. 
f Oh! Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling, 
Oh! Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier. 


mf Wi hieland bonnets on their heads, and claymores bright and clear, 

f They came to fight for Scotland’s right, and the young Chevalier. 

f Oh! Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling, 
Oh! Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier. 


bh They've left their bonnie hieland hills, their wives and bairnies dear, 
cves. To draw their sword for Scotland’s lord, the young Chevalier. 
f Oh! Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling, 
Oh! Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier. 


fp Oh! there were many beating hearts, and many hopes and fears ; 
And many were the prayers put up for the young Chevalier. 
f Oh! Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling, 
Oh! Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier. 
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No. 87. THE BONNETS OF BONNY DUNDEE 


Words by Sir WALTER ScoTT. 


Allegro vivace. 
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THE BONNETS OF BONNY DUNDEE 


= eS 


ieee tae te (ye sm of fee ae tee da et 
sad -dle your hor- ses, and call up your men; Come 





















































{|n SHAr Hi Theo Aan eee |s ‘fees ll :s— 3s se) 


o - penthe West Port and let me _ gang free, And it’s 





























JP me ooo — a : 
{rn § ib VR GR BIRGE |d *d)) Jidcemlds = 2 — | 


room for the bon-nets of Bon- ny JDun- deel” 











SOLO. ff Dundee he is mounted, he rides up the street, 
The bells are rung backward, the drums they are beat ; 
But the Provost, douce man,* said, ‘‘ Just e’en let him be, 
The Gude town is weel quit of that Deil of Dundee.” 
CHORUS. Come fill up, &c. 


SOLO. f With sour-featured Whigs the Grass-market was crammed, 
As if half the West had set tryst to be hanged ; 
There was spite in each look, there was fear in each e’e, 
As they watched for the bonnets of Bonny Dundee. 
CHORUS. Come fill up, &c: 


Soto, /f‘'Away to the hills, to the caves, to the rocks !— 
Ere I own a usurper, I’ll couch with the fox !— 
And tremble, false Whigs, in the midst of your glee, 
You have not seen the last of my bonnet and me!” 
CHORUS. Come fill up, &c. 


SOLO. f He waved his proud hand, and the trumpets were blown, 
The kettle-drums clashed, and the horsemen rode on, 
Till on Ravelston’s cliffs and on Clermiston’s lee, 
Died away the wild war-notes of Bonny Dundee, 
Cuorus. ff Come fill up my cup, come fill up my can, 
Come saddle the horses and call up the men, 
Come open your gates, and let me gae free, 
For it’s up with the bonnets of Bonny Dundee, 


* douce: grave, gentle. 
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No. 38. LOCH LOMOND 


Andante. _ SOLo. 
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LOCH LOMOND 
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Soto. f ’Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen, 


On the steep, steep side o’ Ben Lomon’, 
Where in purple hue the Hieland hills we view, 
And the moon coming out in the gloamin’. 
Cuorus. mf O ye’ll tak’ the high road and I'll tak’ the low road, 
eves. And I'll be in Scotland afore ye, 
dim. But me and my true love will never meet again 
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomon’. 


Soto, mf The wee birdies sing and the wild flowers spring, 
cres. And in sunshine the waters are sleepin’; 
fp But the broken heart it kens nae second spring again 
Though the waefu’ may cease from their greetin’. 
Cuorus. mf O ye’'ll tak’ the high road and I’ll tak’ the low road, 
cres. And Dll be in Scotland afore ye, 
dim. But me and my true love will never meet again 
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomon’. 


The above version of the words is included by arrangement with the proprietors of ‘Songs 
of the North.’ Cramer and Co., London. : : 
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No. 39. DUNCAN GRAY 


Words by Burns. 
Allegretto. 
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* This note is only required in Verse 1. 


( 76 ) 


DUNCAN GRAY 


mf Duncan fleeched and Duncan prayed; 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 
Meg was deaf as Ailsa Craig, 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t; 
~ Duncan sighed baith out and in, 
Grat his een baith bleer’t and blin’, 
cres. Spak o’ lowpin’ o’er a linn; 
se Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t. 


p ‘‘Time and chance are but a tide, 
pp Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 

p  Slighted love is sair to bide, 

bp Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 
mf ‘Shall I like a fool,’’ quoth he, 

‘‘For a haughty hizzie dee? 

if She may go to France, for me!” 
pb Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t. 


p How it comes, let doctors teil, 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 
Meg grew sick—as he grew well, 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 
Something in her bosom wrings, 
For relief a sigh she brings; 
cres. Oh! her een, they spak sic things! 
yp Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t. 


mf Duncan was a lad of grace, 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t ; 
p Maggie’s was a piteous case, 
Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t: 
f Duncan couldna be her death, 
Swelling pity smoor’d his wrath ; 
f Now they’re crouse and cantie baith! 
ie Ha, ha, the wooin’ o’t. 


VERSE 1.— Yule night,’ Christmas night; ‘ Fou,” full, tipsy; ‘‘Coost,” did cast; 
‘“* Asklent,” on one side; ‘“‘ Unco skeigh,” very disdainful; ‘‘ Gart,’’ made; ‘‘ Abeigh,”’ at bay. 


VERSE 2,—" Fleeched,” supplicated, flattered. Ailsa Craig is an island rock in the Firth 
of Clyde, opposite Girvan. ‘Grat,’’ wept; ‘‘ Een,” eyes; “‘ Bleer'’t,” bleared; “ Blin’,” blind; 
** Lowpin,’”’ leaping; “‘ Linn,’”’ waterfall. 

VERSE 3.—“ Hizzie,” young girl. 

VERSE 5.—'‘ Smoor’d,”’ smothered ; ‘‘ Crouse,” brisk; ‘‘ Cantie,’’ cheerful. 
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No. 40. THE LAIRD OF COCKPEN 


Words by Lady Nairne. 


Con spirito. 
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THE LAIRD OF COCKPEN 


Down by the burnside a lady did dwell, 

At the head of his table he thought she’d look well ; 
Macleish’s ae daughter o’ Clavers-ha’ Lee, 

A pennyless lass wi’ a long pedigree. 


He mounted his mare and he rode cannilie, 
And rapped at the yett o’ Clavers-ha’ Lee. 

f ‘'Gae tell Mistress Jean to come speedily ben; 
She’s wanted to speak wi’ the Laird 0’ Cockpen.’’ 


p Mistress Jean she was makin’ the elder-flower wine— 
mf ‘What the deil brings the Laird here at sic a like time? 
She put aff her apron, an’ on her silk gown, 
Her mutch wi’ red ribbons, and gaed awa doun. 


And when she came in, he bobbit fu’ low: 
An’ what was his errand he soon let her know. 
cres. Amazed was the Laird when the lady said—‘ Na.”’ 
fp And with a laigh curtsey she turned awa. 


fp And now that the Laird his exit had made, 
Mistress Jean she reflected on what she had said; 
mf ‘‘Oh! for ane I'll get better, it’s waur-I’ll get ten— 
I was daft to refuse the Laird o’ Cockpen.” 


f Next time that the Laird and the Lady were seen, 
They were gaun arm and arm to the kirk on the green; 
Now she sits in the ha’ like a weel tappit hen, 

But as yet there’s nae chickens appeared at Cockpen. 


VERSE 1.—" Braw,” handsome; “ Fashous,”’ troublesome. 
VERSE.3.— Yett,” gate; Ben,” in. 

VERSE 4.— Mutch,;" cap, 

VERSE 7.— Tappit hen,” a drinking pot. 


(79) 


No. 41. THE) DEIU’S gAWARW I> THE 
EXCISEMAN 


Words by Burns. 3 
SOLO oR SEMI-CHORUS, 
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We'll mak’ our maut, and brew our drink, 
We'll dance, and sing and rejoice, man: 
And mony thanks to the muckle black Deil 

That danced awa wi’ th’ Exciseman. 


The Deil’s awa, the Deil’s awa, 
The Deil’s awa wi’ th’ Exciseman: 
He’s danc’d awa, he’s danc’d awa, 
He’s danc’d awa wi’ th’ Exciseman. 


There’s threesome reels, and foursome reels, 
There’s hornpipes and strathspeys, man 
But the ae best dance e’er cam to our lan’, 
Was—the Deil’s awa wi’ th’ Exciseman. 


The Deil’s awa, the Deil’s awa, 
The Deil’s awa wi’ th’ Exciseman : 
He’s danc’d awa, he’s danc’d awa, 
He’s danc’d awa wi’ th’ Exciseman. 
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No. 42. SHERIFF-MUIR 


Allegro vivace. 
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mf There you'll see the banners flare, 
There you’ll hear the bagpipes rair, 
And the trumpets’ deadly blare, 

Wi’ the cannons’ rattle. 

f There you'll see the bauld McCraws, 

Cameron, and Clanronald raws, 
cres. A’ the clans with loud huzzas, 
if Rushing to the battle. 
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No. 48. THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER 


Words by THoMas Moore. 
Andante sostenuto. 
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p Vil not leave thee, thou lone one, pf So soon may I follow, 
To pine on the stem ; When friendships decay, 
Since the lovely are sleeping, And from love’s shining circle 
Go, sleep thou with them ; The gems drop away ! 
‘eves. Thus kindly I scatter p When true hearts lie withered, 
Thy leaves on the bed, And fond ones are flown, 
p Where thy mates of the garden | cres. Oh! who would inhabit 
Lie senseless and dead. f This bleak world alone ? 
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No. 44, LET ERIN REMEMBER 


Words by THomas Moore. Tune ‘' The Red Fox.” 
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LET ERIN REMEMBER 
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p On Lough Neagh’s bank, as the fisherman strays, 
When the clear, cold eve’s declining, 


He sees the round towers of other days, 
In the wave beneath him shining ; 
mf Thus shall memory often in dreams sublime, 
Catch a glimpse of the days that are over; 
Thus, sighing, look through the waves of time, 


dim. ervit. For the long-faded glories they cover. 
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No. 45. REMEMBER THE GLORIES OF 
BRIEN THE BRAVE 


























Words by THomaAs Moore. Tune ‘‘ Moily Macalpin.” 
Largo: Alla marcia, 
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REMEMBER THE GLORIES OF BRIEN THE BRAVE 
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light us to vic - to- ry yet. 


f Mononia! when Nature embellished the tint 
Of thy fields and thy mountains so fair: 
Did she ever intend that a tyrant should print 
The footstep of slavery there ? 
ff No! Freedom, whose smile we shal] never resign, 
Go! tell our invaders, the Danes,’ 
That ’tis sweeter to bleed for an age at thy shrine, 


Than to sleep but a moment in chains! 


( 87 ) 


No. 46. ‘(HE HARP [LHATSONCE- fHihouUGa 
TARA’S HALLS 


Words by THomaAs Moore. 
N.B.—This song may be sung (in three parts) with or without accompaniment. 
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») = p) 
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oe se —- 
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THE BARES HAT ONGE THROUGHVIARA’S HALLS 
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o'er; And heartsthat once beat high forpraise Now feelthatpulseno more. 
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ier. And hearts that oncebeat high forpraise Nowfeelthat pulseno more. 


@ No more to chiefs and ladies bright { Thus Freedom now so seldom wakes, 


The harp of Tara swells: The only throb she gives, 
The chord, alone that breaks the | Is when some heart indignant breaks, 
Its tale of ruin tells: [night, To show that still she lives. 
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No. 47. SAINT PATRICK WAS A 
GENTLEMAN 


Allegvo vivace. CHORUS. 
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Saint Pat-rick was a gen-tleman, iN 
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mo-therwas a Bra - dy, His aunt wasan O’ Shaughnessy, His 
CHORUS. 
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So suc-cess attend Saint Patrick’s feast, For 
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he’s a saint so clev. - er; He _ gave the snakes and 


SAINT PATRICK WAS A GENTLEMAN 
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{|r 2B chy 2 3) |t, 28; [sili 361.4 |r :— ld | 
toads a twist, And bothered them for ev - er. 


* N.B.— There must be #0 pause between the end of the chorus and the beginning of the 
next verse. 


SOLO: f The Wicklow hills are very high, 
And so’s the hill of Howth, sir; 
But there’s a hill much bigger still, 
And higher than them both, sir. 
Cuorus. ff So success attend Saint Patrick’s feast, 
For he’s a saint so clever; 
He gave the snakes and toads a twist, 
And bothered them for ever. 


SOLO. f ’Twas on the top of this high hill 
Saint Patrick preached his sarmin, 
That drove the frogs into the bogs, 
And banished all the varmin. 
Cuorvus. ff So success, &c. 


SOLO. f There’s not a mile in Ireland’s isle, 
Where dirty varmin musters, 
But there he put his dear fore-foot, 
And murdered them in clusters. 
Cuorus. ff SO SUCCESS, CC. 


SOLO. f The toads went pop, the frogs went hop, 
Slap-dash into the water, 
The snakes committed suicide 
To save themselves from slaughter. 
Cuorvus. ff So success, &c. 


SOLO. f Nine hundred thousand reptiles blue 
He charmed with sweet discourses, 
And dined on them at Killaloe, 
In soups and second courses. 
Cuorus. ff So success, &c. 


SOLO. f Where blind-worms crawling o’er the grass 
Disgusted all the nation, 
He gave them a rise which opened their eyes, 
To a sense of the situation. 
CHORUS. So success, &c. 





The version of the tune here given is taken, by permission, from Chappell’s “ Musical 
Magazine.” 
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No. 48. THE eNLUNS ERE lesb y: 
Words by THomMaAs Moore. 
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THE MINSTREL BOY 
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rights shall guard, One faith-ful harp _ shall praise 


ge 


Stra sr |d sm rid .rm d [i iby 


pf The minstrel fell, but the foeman’s chain 
Could not bring that proud soul under; 
‘The harp he loved ne’er spoke again, 
For he tore its chords asunder: 
And said, ‘‘ No chains shall sully thee, 
vit. Thou soul of love and bravery ; 
Thy songs were made for the pure and free, 


if They shall never sound in slavery!” 
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No. 49. MARCH OF THE MEN OF HARLECH 


Words by THoMAS OLIPHANT. 


Alla marcia. 
tan hag} 
gas ay: Se a ee 
Padrar ins ah i =r 
Layee: 
{|a s=2t) bl) > .ti|d ‘Tt mete a |f Aye ape  R8 | 


Hark! I hear thefoe ad - vanc-ing, Barb-ed steedsare 
Men of Har-lech!lie ye dreaming? See you not their 
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MARCH OF THE MEN OF HARLECH 
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f ’Mid the fray see dead and dying, 

Friend and foe together lying, 

All around the arrows flying 
Scatter sudden death. 

Frightened steeds are wildly neighing, 

Brazen trumpets hoarsely braying, 

Wounded men for mercy praying, 
With their parting breath. 

See, they’re in disorder! 

Comrades, keep close order ; 

Ever shall they rue the day 

They ventured o’er the Border. 

if Now the Saxon flies before us, 
Victory’s banner floateth o’er us, 
Raise the loud exulting chorus, 

‘Britain wins the field!” 


cres. 





The words are printed by permission of Edwin Ashdown, Limited, 
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No. 50. OHEMP LAND? OR MY PA THEN 


Words by Evan JAMES 


















































(translated by Owain ALAw). Tune by JAMES JAMES. 
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Wales, home, sweet home is Wales, Till death be 
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passed, my love shal last, My long-ing, my _hir-aetht for 
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*  Telyn’ —harp. + ‘“ Hiraeth '—yearning. 
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OH! LAND OF MY FATHERS 
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last, My long-ing, my hir-aeth for Wales. 
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SOLo. Thou Eden of bards, and birth-place of song, 
The sons of thy mountains are valiant and strong, 
The voice of thy streamlets is soft to the ear, 
Thy hills and thy valleys, how dear! 
p Wales, Wales, home, sweet home is Wales, 
cves. Till death be passed, my love shall last, 
dim. erit. My longing, my hiraeth for Wales. 


CHoRuS.. f Wales, Wales, home, sweet home is Wales, 
Till death be passed, my love shall last, 
dim, e€ rit. My longing, my hiraeth for Wales. 
SOLO. Though slighted and scorned by the proud and the strong, 


The language of Cambria still charms us in song ; 
The Awen?t survives, nor have envious tales 
Yet silenced the harp of dear Wales. 
Wales, Wales, &c. 
CHORUS. Wales, Wales, &c. 





t ‘ Awen’’—muse. 


This arrangement is included by kind permission cf Hughes and Son, Wrexham, who 
publish it in song form, 
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NO. ol: CADER IDRIS 


Tune ‘ Jenny Jones.” 
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CADER IDRIS 
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pf I passed by the castle, once mirthful and splendid, 
Its court was too truly the emblem of thine; 
I passed by thy abbey, its worship was ended, 
The ivy hung dark over portal and shrine. 
mf Yet weep not, fair Cambria, though shorn of thy glory, 
Thy star shall yet rise in ascendance again ; 
f Song and science are guarding the leaves of thy story, 
Not a page shall appeal to our bosoms in vain. 





The words are taken from ‘‘ Fifteen Welsh Songs” (Chappell’s ‘‘ Musical Magazine’’), by 
arrangement with Chappell and Co. 


(99 ) 































































































No. 52: RISE, RISE} @GHOUSIME RRY BARK 
Words translated by THOMAS OLIPHANT, 
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RISE, RISE, THOU MERRY LARK 
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f Night’s lingering shades are fled, 
p eves. And Phoebus,t from his ocean bed, 
Through aether { wings his flight. 
f Oh! let thy music sweet 
p cres. His presence with glad welcome greet 
In ditties of delight! 
mf Higher yet—yet higher fly ; 
Still soaring upward to the sky: 
As when, in Eden’s fairest grove, 
cres. Unto the new created pair, 
mf cres. You first did tune, to music rare, 
f A merry song of love! 





* “ Harbinger ’’—forerunner, + “Phcebus’’—the Ged of the Sun. t Aether ’’—air. 
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No. 58. THE ASH GROVE 


Words translated by THomMAS OLIPHANT. 


Andante molto. 
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THE ASH GROVE 
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p Still glows the bright sunshine o’er valley and mountain, 
Still warbles the black-bird its note from the tree; 
Still trembles the moonbeam on streamlet and fountain, 
But what are the beauties of nature to me? 
cres. With sorrow, deep sorrow, my bosom is laden, 
All day I go mourning in search of my love! 
pf Ye echoes! oh, tell me, where is the sweet maiden ? 


pp rit. ‘‘She sleeps ’neath the green turf down by the ash grove.” 
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No. 54. THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 


Words by F. S. Key. Tune by JOHN STAFFORD SMITH. 


llecr vane ale. 
Allegro : ae CHORUS. 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 





FuLL CHORUS. 
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SEMI-CHORUS. / On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep, 
Where the toes haughty host in dread silence reposes, 
What is that which the breeze o’er the towering steep, 
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses ? 
jf Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first beam, 
In glory reflected now shines in the stream ; 
’Tis the star-spangled banner—O long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
FULL CHORUS. ff 'Tis the star-spangled banner—O long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
SEMI-CHoRUS. f And where is that bard who so vauntingly swore 
That the havoc of war and the battle’s confusion, 
A home and a country should leave us no more? 
Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pollution. 
Jf No refuge could save the hireling and slave, 
From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave; 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
FULL CHorus. ff And the &c. 
SEMI-CHORUS. /f O thus be it ever when freemen shall stand 
Between their loved homes and war’s desolation, 
Blest with vict’ry and peace may the heaven-rescued land 
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation. 
jf Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto: ‘‘In God is our trust!”’ 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
FULL CHORUS. ff And the, &c. 
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No. 55. YANKEE DOODLE 


SOLO OR SEMI-CHORUS. 
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YANKEE DOODLE 


SOLO OR mf And there we see a thousand men, 
SEMI-CHORUS. As rich as Squire David: 
And what they wasted every day, 
I wish it could be savéd. 
FuLL Cuorvus. /f Yankee Doodle, keep it up, 
Yankee Doodle Dandy ; 
Mind the music and the step, 
And with the girls be handy. 


SOLO. mf And there was Cap’n Washington, 
And gentle folks about him; 

They say he’s grown so ’tarnal proud, 
He will not ride without ’em. 
BULL CHorvus. ff Yankee Doodle, keep it up, 

Yankee Doodle Dandy; 
Mind the music and the step, 
And with the girls be handy. 


SOLo. mf I saw another snarl of men 
A-digging graves, they told me; 
So ’tarnal long, so ’tarnal deep, 
They. ’tended they should hold me. 
FuLL Cuorus. ff Yankee Doodle, keep it up, 
Yankee Doodle Dandy ; 
Mind the music and the step, 
And with the girls be handy. 


SOLo. mf It scared me, so I hooked it off, 
Nor stopped, as I remember ; 
Nor turned about till I got home, 
Locked up in mother’s chamber. 
Fut Cuorvus. ff Yandee Doodle, keep it up, 
Yankee Doodle Dandy ; 
Mind the music and the step, 
And with the girls be handy 
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No. 56. MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA 


Words and Music by Henry C. Work. 
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MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA 
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SOLO. ff How the darkies shouted when they heard the joyful sound ; 
How the turkeys gobbled which our commissary found; 
How the sweet potatoes even started from the ground, 
While we were marching through Georgia. 
Cuorvus. ff Hurrah, hurrah, we bring the Jubilee! 
Hurrah, hurrah, the flag that makes you free! 
So we sang the chorus from Atlanta to the sea, 
While we were marching through Georgia. 


SOLO. f Yes, and there were Union men who wept with joyful tears, 
When they saw the honoured flag they had not seen for years; 
Hardly could they be restrained from breaking forth in cheers, 
While we were marching through Georgia. 
CuHorus. ff Hurrah, &c. 


Soto. /f‘‘Sherman’s dashing Yankee boys will never reach the coast,” 
So the saucy rebels said, and ’twas a handsome boast, 
Had they not forgot, alas, to reckon with the host, 
While we were marching through Georgia. 
CuHorus. ff Hurrah, &c. 


SOLO. ff So we made a thoroughfare for Freedom and her train, 
Sixty miles in latitude, three hundred to the main; 
Treason fled before us, for resistance was in vain, 
While we were marching through Georgia. 
Cuorus. ff Hurrah, &c. 
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No. 57. OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


Words and Music by STEPHEN C. FosTER. 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOME 
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SOLO. pf All round de little farm I wandered, 

When I was young, 

Den many happy days I squandered, 
Many de songs I sung. 

When I was playing with my brudder, 
Happy was I. 

Oh! take me to my kind old mudder, 
Dere let me lib and die. 


Cuorus. mf All de world am sad and dreary, 
Everywhere I roam, 
p O darkeys how my heart grows weary, 
p rit. Far from de old folks at home. 


~ SOLO. p One little hut among de bushes, - 
One dat I love, 
Still sadly to my memory rushes, 
No matter where I rove. 
When shall I see de bees a-hummin’, 
All round de comb? 
When shall I hear de banjo thrummin’, 
Down in my good old home? 
Cuorus. mf All de world, &c. 
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No. 58. UNCLE NED 


Words and Music by STEPHEN C. FOSTER. 
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Dere’s no more hard work for 
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Hang up de fiddle an’ de bow. 


UNCLE NED. 
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SOLo. pf His fingers were long as de cane in de brake, 
He had no eyes for to see, 
He had no teeth for to eat de corn-cake, 
So he had to let de corn-cake be. 
Den lay down de shubble an’ de hoe, 
Hang up de fiddle an’ de bow. 


Cuorus. p Dere’s no more hard work for poor old Ned, 
He’s gone where de good niggers go, 

cres. Dere’s no more hard work for poor old Ned, 
dim. He’s gone where de good niggers go. 


SOLo. pf When old Ned die, Massa take it mighty hard, 
De tears run down like de rain; 
Old Missus turn pale, an’ she get berry sad, 
’Cos she nebber see old Ned again. 
Den lay down de shubble an’ de hoe, 
Hang up de fiddle an’ de bow. 
Cuorus. pf Dere’s no more, &c. 
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No. 59. SO EARLY IN THE MORNING 


Plantation Song. 
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SO EARLY IN THE MORNING 
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SoLo. mf When I was young and used to wait, 


On massa’s table lay de plate, 
Pass de bottle when him dry, 
Brush away de blue-tailed fly. 
Cuorus. f So early in de morning, 
So early in de morning, 
So early in de morning, 
Before de break of day. 


SOLo. p Now massa’s dead and gone to rest, 
Of all de massas he was best; 
I nebber seen de like since I was born, 
Miss him now he’s dead and gone. 
Cuorus. f Soearly in de morning, 
So early in de morning, 
So early in ce morning, 
Before de break of day. 
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No. 60. 


HEART OF OAK 


Words by Davip Garrick. (?) 











Tune by Dr. Boyce. 
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HEART OF OAK 
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f We ne’er see our foes but we wish them to stay, 
They never see us but they wish us away, 
If they run, why, we follow, and run them ashore, 
For if they won’t fight us, we cannot do more. 
Jf Heart of oak are our ships, heart of oak are our men, 
We always are ready, . 
rit, Steady, boys, steady! 
tempo. We'll fight and we’ll conquer again and again! 


f They swear they’ll invade us, these terrible foes, 
They frighten our women, our children, our beaux ; 
But should their flat bottoms in darkness get o’er, 
Still Britons they’ll find to receive them on shore. 
ff Heart of oak are our ships, heart of oak are our men, 
We always are ready, 
rit. Steady, boys, steady ! 
tempo. We'll fight and we'll conquer again and again! 


@e1t7.j 
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Words by CHARLES DIBDIN (?). Tune by Joun Davy. 
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THE BAY OF BISCAY 
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ff Now dashed upon the billow, 
Her opening timbers creak, 
Each fears a watery pillow, 
None stops the dreadful leak. 
To cling to slippery shrouds, 
Each breathless seaman crowds, 
As she lay, till next day, 
cres. In the Bay of Biscay, O! 


mf At length the wished for morrow 
Broke through the hazy sky, 
fp Absorbed in silent sorrow, 
Each heaved a bitter sigh. 
p The dismal wreck to view, 
Struck horror to the crew, 
As she lay, all that day, 
cres. In the Bay of Biscay, O! 


f Her yielding timbers sever, 
Her pitchy seams are rent, 
pf When Heaven, all bounteous ever, 
Its boundless mercy sent; 
f A sail in sight appears, 
Jf We hail her with three cheers, 
Now we sail with the gale, 
From the Bay of Biscay, O! 
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No. 62. WE BE THREE POOR MARINERS 


N.B.—This song may be sung (in three parts) with or without accompaniment. 
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; bul - ly boy,* Come pledge me on _ this ground, aground,a ground. 
p We care not for those martial men, 
cres. That do our states disdain ; 
dim, But we care for the merchantmen, 


Who do our states maintain. 
mf To them we dance this round, around, around, 
cres. To them we dance this round, around, around, 
f And he that is a bully boy, 
Come pledge me on this ground, a ground, a ground, 
“Bully boy ’’—a brisk, lively fellow. 
J (1215) 





No. 638. YE MARINERS OF ENGLAND 


Words by THomAS CAMPBELL. 
Soto. Music by Dr. CaLicorTtT. 


— Allegro hes 





















































ee | | Ay | | # 
== si = a ari ee: wi 2 oe 
rate isk 
:— | np By smr[m ld :s |s 7s |s :fe } 
ma-ri- ners of Eng - land! That guard our na-tive 
rae bey | ae te 
——————— ce SSeS cesses 
ae ae *. o_ o—_e—e ee 2808 se 
{|s s—|r :-.rlm sm |m cr r.d(r Se ee :d.ti|m. iT Gsty | tee } 
seas, ~ Whose flag oe braved a thousand years,The bat - tle and the 














sc = seer ed een ees ere eae al = 
G aS Saiee Le —e ot e_~ le CRE A 















































eo 
{|s1 s——{g s— [f) :sei[m 2f) ar <semlniisailf wes iit } 
breeze! Your glorious standard launch again,To match an - o - ther 
i . a 
oa - Zz nm e i C= ary 
6 7) mee | [= - Seis oe cee 
rvs anal mara 7, 4 
|n Ren Fee | : jr t-r |m = lf 8 |) [ieee 
foe ! And — sweep throughthedeep, And 























pases Sy sa N. Ls > 
gr fe Ot fe et 
































See deme es oe ooh ee 2 
1 through the deep, And sweep through the deep, 
2 Se ata ms — | 
a @- ele » 2 = Peers o |ee 6 ef 
€a=* ae 
{| suas sf |m MM weet reare Seeyihy Aid ky ail | 


While the stormy windsdo blow, Whilethe stormy windsdo 
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SoLo. mf The spirits of your fathers As they roar on the shore, 
Shall start from évery wave!— As they roar on the shore, 
For the deck it was their field of | As they roar on the shore, 
fame, p When the stormy winds do blow, 
And Ocean was their grave: | cres. Whenthestormy windsdo blow, 
p Where Blake and mighty Nelson f When the battle rages loud and 
fell, long, 
Your manly hearts shall glow, ff And the stormy winds do blow. 


As ye sweep through the deep, |CHOoRUS. ff When the stormy, &c. 
eres. As ye sweep through the deep, | coro. ¢ The meteor flag of England 
As ye sweep through the deep, ul Shall yet ternfic ea 


p  Whilethe stormy windsdoblow, : , : 
cres. Whilethestormywindsdoblow, se paar ae fe ol 


cres. While the battle rages loud and mf Then, then, ye ocean warriors! 


long, Our son 
; g and feast shall flow 
And the stormy winds do blow. To the fame of your name, 


CHORUS. ff While the stormy, &c. | cres. To the fame of your name, 





SOLo. /f Britannia needs no bulwarks, To the fame of your name, 
No towers along the steep; | ~p When the storm has ceased to 
Her march is o’er the mountain-! blow, { blow, 
waves, cres. When the storm has ceased to 
Her home is on the deep. f When the fiery fight is heard no 
With thunders from her native more, 
oak, i And the storm has ceased to 


She quells the the floods below,| CHoRuS. ff When the storm, &c. [blow. 
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No. 64. YOU GENTLEMEN OF ENGLAND 
Words by MarTIN PARKER. 
Allegro maestoso e marcato. 
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YOU GENTLEMEN OF ENGLAND 
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fears, Whenthe storm - y_ winds do blow. 


f The sailor must have courage, 
No danger must he shun; 
in every kind of weather 
His course he still must run: 
Now mounted on the top-mast, 
How dreadful ’tis below! 
if Then we ride, as the tide, 
When the stormy winds do blow. 


f If enemies oppose us, 
And England is at war 
With any foreign nation, 
We fear not wound nor scar. 
To humble them, come on, lads, 
Their flags we'll soon lay low; 
ff Clear the way for the fray, 
Though the stormy winds do blow. 


f Sometimes in Neptune’s bosom 
Our ship is tossed by waves, 
And every man expecting 
The sea to be our graves ; 
Then up aloft she’s mounted, 
And down again so low, 
In the waves, on the seas, 
When the stormy winds do blow. 
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No. 65. 





ADMIRAL RUSSELL 


Con spirito, alla marcia. 
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battle it willsoon be won.”’ Lasirumenial ee» 
J Tourville on the main triumphant To give a second blow, the fatal 
rolled, overthrow, 
To meet the gallant Russell in Now deathand honour equalreign, 
combat o’er the deep ; Now they cry, ‘‘ Run or die,” 
He led a noble train of heroes bold, British colours ride the vanquish- 
To sink the English Admiral and ed main. 
his fleet. Now they cry, ‘‘ Run or die,”’ 
Now every gallant mind to victory British colours ride the vanquish- 
does aspire, ed main. 
The bloody fight’s begun, the sea is 
all on fire ; Ff See they fly amazed o’er rocks, and 


And mighty Fate stood looking on. 
Whilst a flood, all of blood, 
Filled the scuppers of the Rising | 


Sun, 
Whilst a flood, all of blood, 
Filled the scuppers of the Rising | 
Sun. 


Ff Sulphur, smoke and noise disturb- | 
ing the air, 
With thunder and wonder affright 
the Gallic shore ; 
Their regulated bands stood tremb- 
ling near, | 
To see their lofty streamers now 
no more : 
At six o’clock the red, the smiling 
victors led 
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o’er sands, 
One danger they grasp to shun a 
greater fate: 
In vain they cry for aid in weeping 
lands: 
The nymphs and sea-gods mourn 
their lost estate : 
For ever more adieu! ill-omened 
Rising Sun, 
From thy untimely end, thy master's 
fate’s begun ; 
Enough, thou mighty God of War! 
Now we sing, ‘‘ Bless the King, 
And doubly bless each English 
far be 
Now we sing, ‘‘ Bless the King, 
And doubly bless each English 
tar ih 






















































































No. 66. THE CHESAPEHAKE CAND FRE 
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THE CHESAPEAKE AND THE SHANNON 
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Soto. f The British frigate’s name, that for the purpose came, 
To tame the Yankee’s courage neat and handy, O! 
Was The Shannon, Captain Broke, with his crew all hearts of oak, 
And in fighting, you must know, he was the dandy, O! 
Cuorus. ff Yankee doodle, yankee doodle dandy, O! 
The people of the port came out to see the sport, 
With their music playing Yankee doodle dandy, O! 


Soto. f The fight had scarce begun when the Yankees with much fun 
Said, ‘‘ We’ll tow her into Boston neat and handy, O! 
And I'll calculate we'll dine, with our lasses drinking wine, 
And we'll dance the jig of Yankee doodle dandy, O! 
Cuorus. ff Yankee doodle, &c. 


Soto. f But soon every one, they did flinch from the gun, 
Which at first they thought of working neat and handy, O! 
Brave Broke he waved his sword, crying ‘‘ Now my lads, let’s board, 
And we’ll stop them playing Yankee doodle dandy, O!” 
Cuorus. ff Yankee doodle, &c. 


Soto. f He scarce had said the word, when they all jumped on board, 
And they hauled down the ensign neat and handy O! 
Notwithstanding all their brag, the glorious British flag 
At the Yankees’ mizen-peak it looked the dandy, O! 
Cuorvus. ff Yankee doodle, &c. 


Soto. f Then here’s, brave Broke, to you, to your officers and crew, 
Who tamed the Yankees’ courage neat and handy, O! 
And may it ever prove, in battle, as in love, 
The true British sailor is the dandy, O! 
Cuorus. ff Yankee doodle, &c. 
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Words by Prince Hoare. 
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THE ARETHUSA 


Tune by SHIELD. 
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The English Channel to cruise) 


When four French sail, in show | 
so stout, 
Bore down on the Arethusa. 

The famed Belle Poule ahead did ' 

lie, 

The Avethusa seemed to fly, 
Not a sheet, not a tack, | 
Or a brace did she slack : 

Though the Frenchmen laughed 

and thought it stuff, 

vit. e But they knew not the handfull 

dim. of men, how tough, 
tempo. ff On board of the Arethusa. 


cres. 


f On deck five hundred men did | 


dance, 

The stoutest they could find in 
France: 

We with two hundred did’ 


advance, 


‘‘ Bear down, d'ye see, 
To our Admiral’s lee! ”’ 
“No, nO; 7 says the Frenchman, 
‘‘that can’t be.” 
rita ee | tei) must lug you along with 
dim. men 


tempo. ff Says the saucy Arethusa. 


f The fight was off the French- 
man’s land, [strand, 
We forced them back upon the 
For we fought till not a stick 
could stand, 
Of the gallant Avethusa. 
if And now we've driven thé foe 
to shore, 
And never to fight with Britons 
Let each fill his glass, [more, 
To his favourite lass: 
A health to the captain and 





On board of the Arethusa. 


officers true, 


j 72. e And all that belongs to the 


Our captain hailed the French-) dim. 
Mate Elo | 
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jovial crew, 


‘tempo. ff On board of the Arethusa. 


No. 68. ADMIRAL BENBOW 
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ADMIRAL BENBOW 


mf Oh, the very next morning 
The engagement proved hot, 
And ’twas then brave old Benbow 
Received a chain-shot. 
pf And when he was wounded, 
To his men he did say, 
‘‘Take me up in your arms, bayet 


And carry me away.”’ 


f Oh, the guns they did rattle, 
And the bullets did fly, 
While brave Admiral Benbow 
For help loud did cry,— 
p ‘' Take me down to the cock-pit, 
There is ease for my smarts, 
If my men they should see me, 


*Twill sure break their hearts.”’ 


ff So come all ye brave fellows, 
Wherever you’ve been, 
Let us drink a good health to 
Our King and our Queen, 
And another good health, boys, 
To the girls that we know, 
And the third in remembrance 


Of brave old Benbow. 
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No. 69. NOW AWAY, MY BRAVE BOYS 


Allegro marziale, 3 
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- turn with a load of doub-loons. 


f Then farewell for a time, lovely sweethearts, dear wives, 


Nancy, fear not the fate of True Blue; 
Though we leave you, and merrily venture our lives, 
To our fair ones we'll ever be true. 
With spirit we go an Armada to chase, 
With rapture behoid the galleons; 
jf Undaunted, unconquered, look death in the face, 


And return with a load of doubloons, 
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No. 70. THE GOLDEN VANITY 


Con moto moderato. 
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THE GOLDEN VANITY 
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Soto. ff To the captain then upspake the little cabin-boy, 
He said, ‘‘ What is my fee, if the galley I destroy ? 
The Spanish gallalie, if no more it shall annoy, 
As you sail by the Lowlands low, 
As you sail by the Lowlands low. 
Cuorus. ff By the Lowlands low, as you sail by the Lowlands low?” 


Soto. ff‘ Of silver and of gold I will give to you a store; 
And my pretty little daughter that dwelleth on the shore, 
Of treasure and of fee as well, I'll give to thee galore, 
As we sail by the Lowlands low, 
As we sail by the Lowlands low. 
Cuorus. ff By the Lowlands low, as we sail by the Lowlands low.”’ 


Soto.  f Then the boy bared his breast, and straightway leapéd in, 
And he held all in his hand an auger sharp and thin, 
And he swam until he came to the Spanish galleon, 
As she lay by the Lowlands low, 
As she lay by the Lowlands low. 
Cuorus. ff By the Lowlands low, as she lay by the Lowlands low 


Soto. ff He bored with the auger, he bored once and twice, 
And some were playing cards, and some were playing dice, 
Jf When the water flowéd in and dazzled their eyes, 
And she sank by the Lowlands low, 
And she sank by the Lowlands low. 
Cuorus. f By the Lowlands low, and she sank by the Lowlands low. 


Soto. mf So the cabin-boy did swim all to the larboard side, 
p Saying, ‘‘ Captain, take me in, I am drifting with the tide ;”’ 
J ‘I will shoot you! I will kill you!” the cruel captain cried, 
‘You may sink in the Lowlands low, 
You may sink in the Lowlands low. 
Cuorus. f In the Lowlands low, you may sink in the Lowlands low.”’ 


Soto. f Then the cabin-boy did swim all to the starboard side, 
Saying, ‘‘ Messmates, take me in, I am drifting with the tide!” 
pp Then they laid him on the deck, and he closed his eyes and died, 
As they sailed by the Lowlands low, 
As they sailed by the Lowlands low. 
Cuorvs. ff By the Lowlands low, as they sailed by the Lowlands low. 


This Song is taken from ‘‘ Songs of the West,” by kind permission of the Rev. S. Baring- 
Gould, and Messrs. Methuen and Co, 
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FHE MERMAID 
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THE MERMAID 
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Soto. mf Then up spake a boy of our gallant ship, 
And a well-speaking boy was he, 
p‘‘I’ve a father and mother in fair Portsmouth town, 
And this night they will weep for me, for me, 
And this night they will weep for me.” 


Cuorus. f Oh, the stormy winds did blow, 
And the raging seas did roar, 
While we poor sailors went up aloft, 
And the land lubbers laid down below, below, 
And the land lubbers laid down below. 


Soto. mf Then up spoke the captain of our gallant ship, 
And a valiant man was he, 
fp ‘‘ For want of a boat we all shall be drowned!” 
So she sunk to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
So she sunk to the bottom of the sea. 


CHORUS. Oh, the stormy, &c. 


Soto. p The moon shone bright, and the stars gave light, 
And my mother was looking for me, 
She may look, she may look with watery eyes, 
She may look to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
She may look to the bottom of the sea. 


Cuorus. f Oh, the stormy, &c. 


SoLo. mp ‘Three times went round our gallant ship, 
And three times round went she, 
Three times went round our gallant ship, 
Then she sunk to the bottom of the sea, the sea, 
Then she sunk to the bottom of the sea. 


Cuorus. f Oh, the stormy, &c. 
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No. 72. THEVGROCOVIEE 
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THE CROCODILE 
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Instrumental. 
Titesigeelale lt dee ! 


SOLo. mf ’Twas far I had not scouted out, when close alongside the ocean, 
I saw something move which at first I thought was all the world in 
motion ; 
But steering up close alongside, I found ’twas a crocodile, 
And from his nose to the tip of his tail he measured five hundred 
mile. 
Cuorus. f Tomy rit fal lal li bollem tit, tomy rit fal lal li dee! 
Tomy rit fal lal li bollem tit, tomy rit fal lal li dee! 


a 


SoLo. mf While up aloft the wind was high, it blew a gale from the south, 
I lost my hold and away did fly right into the crocodile’s mouth, 
He quickly closed his jaws on me and thought he’d got a victim, _. 
But I ran down his throat, d’ye see, and that’s the way I tricked 
him. 
Cuorus.f Tomy rit, &c. 


SOLO. mf I travelled on for a month or two, till I got into his maw, 
Where I found of rum-kegs not a few, and a thousand fat bullocks in 
store, 
Of life I banished all my care, for of grub I was not stinted, 
And in this crocodile I lived ten years, and very well contented. 
Cuorus. f Tomy rit, &c. 


Soo, mf This crocodile being very old, one day, alas, he died ; 
He was ten long years a-getting cold, he was so long and wide. 
His skin was eight miles thick, I’m sure, or very near about, 
For I was full ten years or more a-cutting my way out, 
Cuorus.f Tomy rit, &c. 


Soto. f And now I’m once more got on earth, I’ve vow’d no more to roam, 
In a ship that passed I got a berth, and now I’m safe at home. 
And if my story you should doubt, should you ever travel the Nile, 
It’s ten to one you'll find the shell of the wonderful crocodile, 
Cuorus. ff Tomy rit, &c. 


The above song is taken from ‘‘ English County Songs,’ by kind permission of Miss L. E. 
Broadwood, J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq., and ‘‘ The Leadenhall Press.” The accompaniment is 
by Miss L. E. Broadwood. 
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No. 73. 


YEO, YEO, SIR 
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YEO, YEO, SIR 


SoLo. f What girl but loves the merry tars, 
Who o’er the ocean roam, sir ? 
In every clime we find a port, 


In every port a home, sir. 


Cuorus. ff Yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, 
Yeo, yeo, yeo, yeos 
Whilst the boatswain pipes all hands, 


With yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, sir! 


SoLo. f But when our country’s foes are nigh, 
Each hastens to his gun, sir, 
We'll make the boasting Frenchmen fly, 
And bang the haughty Don, sir. 


Cuorus. ff Yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, 
Yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo; 
Whilst the boatswain pipes all hands, 


With yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, sir! 


SOLO. f Our foes subdued, once more on shore 
We'll spend our cash with glee, sir, 
And when all’s gone, we drown our care, 


And out again to sea, sir. 


Cuorus. jf Yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, 
Neo, VEO" YEO, Yeo ; 
Whilst the boatswain pipes all hands, 


With yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, yeo, sir! 
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No. 74. PEACEFUL SLUMBERING ON THE 
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PEACEFUL SLUMBERING ON THE OCEAN 
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p Is the wind tempestuous blowing, 
Still no danger they descry ; 
The guileless heart, its boon bestowing, 
pp Soothes them with its lullaby, 
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, 
Soothes them with its lullaby. 
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No. 75, SONG OF THE VICTORY OF 
AGINCOURT 


From a MS. about 1450. 
Fut Cuorus. Rather slowly, and with dignity, 
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* “Render thanks to God, O England, for victory.” 
( 146 ) 


SONG OF THE VICTORY OF AGINCOURT 
FuLL Cuorus. 7 
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SEMI-CHORUS. f He set a siege, the sooth * to say, 
dim. To Harfleur town, with royal array, 
mf That town he won, and made a fray, 
p That France shall rue till doomésday. 
Deo gracias, 
Fut, Cuorus, ff Deo gracias anglia, 
Redde pro victoria. 


SEMI-CHorus.  /f And then forsooth that knight comely 
dim, In Agincourt field fought manfully, 
mf Through grace of God most mightily 
p He had both the field and the victory. 
Deo gracias. 
FuLt Cuorus. jf Deo gracias anglia, 
Redde pro victoria. 


SemI-CHorus. /f There dukes and earls, lord and baron, 
dim, Were taken and slain, and that full soon, 
mf And some were led into London, 
p With joy and mirth and great renown. 
Deo gracias, 
FuLt CHorus. jf Deo gracias anglia, 
Redde pro victoria. 


Semi-CHorus. f Now gracious God, O save our king, 
dim. His people and all his well willing: t 
mf Give him good life and good ending, 
p That we with mirth may sanely{ sing, 
; Deo gracias. 
FuLtL Cuorus. /f Deo gracias, anglia, 
Redde pro victoria. 


* Sooth, truth. 
+ All his well willing, all that wish him well. 
t Sanely; wisely, in a sensible manner, 


Taken from “ Early Bodleian Music” by permission of J. F. R. Stainer, Esq., and Messrs. 


Novello and Company, Limited. 
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No. 76. THE BRITISH GRENADIERS 
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THE BRITISH GRENADIERS 
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f Those heroes of antiquity ne’er saw a cannon-ball, 

Or knew the force of powder to slay their foes withal, 

But our brave boys do know it, and banish all their fears, 
if Sing tow row row row row row, for the British Grenadiers. 


ff’ Whene’er we are commanded to storm the palisades, 
Our leaders march with fusees, and we with hand grenades; 
We throw them from the glacis, about the enemies’ ears, 
if Sing tow row row row row row, for the British Grenadiers. 


f And when the siege is over we to the town repair, 

The townsmen cry, hurrah, boys, here comes a Grenadier, 

Here come the Grenadiers, my boys, who know no doubts or fears, 
if Sing tow row row row row row, for the British Grenadiers. 


f Then let us fill a bumper, and drink a health to those 
Who carry caps and pouches, and wear the loupéd clothes ; 
May they and their commanders live happy all their years, 

ff With a tow row row row row row, for the British Grenadiers. 
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No. 77. THE GIRL PVE LEFT BEHIND ME 

About 1770. 
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girl I’ve left be hind me. 


mf Oh! ne’er shall I forget the night, 

The stars were bright above me, 

And gently lent their silvery light, 
When first she vowed to love me. 

But now I’m bound for Brighton camp, 
Kind Heaven, then, pray, guide me, 

And send me safely back again 
To the girl I’ve left behind me. 


mf My mind shall still her form retain, 
In sleeping or in waking, 
Until I see my love again, 
For whom my heart is breaking. 
If ever I return that way, 
And she should not decline me, 
I ever more will live and stay 
With the girl I’ve left behind me. 


NowiS: 


Alla marcia. 


COME, EACH GALLANT LAD 
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f But hark! yonder shot, see the standard alarms! 


Now the drum, now the drum, 


Now the drum doth beat us to arms. 
Killed and wounded, how they lie, 


Helter skelter, see them fly: 


jf Then the drum beats retire, then the drum beats retire, 


And we fire the tender joy. 


f And when the night comes our valour we boast, 


While the drum, while the drum, 
While the drum beats a roll every toast. 
For old England now Hurray |! 

There we'll sing and dance and play. 


jf Then the drum we’ll unbrace, then the drum we'll unbrace, 


Till a war again calls us away. 
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When Johnny comes marching 
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WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME 
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all feel gay when Johnnycomes marchinghome. 


Soro. f The old church bells will peal with joy, 
Cuorus. ff Hurrah, hurrah! 
Soto. ff To welcome home our darling boy, 
CuHorvs. ff Hurrah, hurrah! 
Soto. ff The viilage lads and lasses say, 
With roses they will strew the way: 
And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home: 


Cuorvus. f/f And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home. 


Soro. jf Get ready for the Jubilee, 
Cuorus. ff Hurrah, hurrah! 
Soro. 7 We'll give the hero three dimes three, 
CHorus. ff Hurrah, hurrah! 
Soto. ff The laurel wreath is ready now, 
To place upon his loyal brow, 


And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home: 


Cuorus. ff And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home. 
SOLO. Let love and friendship on that day, 

CHORUS, Hurrah, hurrah! 

SOLO, Their choicest treasures then display, 

CHORUS. Hurrah, hurrah ! 

SOLO. And let each one perform some part, 


To fill with joy the warrior’s heart, 
And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home: 


CHORUS. And we'll all feel gay when Johnny comes marching home. 
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Allegro marziale. 
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f See, see where our Master and Monarch appears ! 
See, see where the Standard of honour he bears! 
His standard we'll follow, 
Then holla, boys, holla, 
Strong in Navy and Army, 
What power need harm ye? 
jf With heart and with hand, then appear, one and all, 
And when Britain calls on us, let’s answer her cali ! 
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No, ol, -MAYPOLE SONG 


17th Century. 


Allegro vivace. 


























Doh is CG. 









































































































































‘| Three Measures | {en tae| ot aeee [a ea ati ei ye 7d | 
ras Metal Come lass - esand lads, get 
N 9 ’ 
Sie pase sat oie 
[fi #9 86 ee ee saNir = 
eee 77 7 -— 
sist [1 cl 368 s :—lis |s :— im eae si [=r gm 
ies of your dads, Anda-way to the May - pole hie, For 
9 — == 
Se ee ee SS 
ee ie _aaee ae. a a_i 3 Sia! = 
5 pats Vee iio 
a i 1 [1 :-se:1 [nm : gi) lentes tee Lt {dl oat | Cae se | 
CU a eeeLy eee has got a she, And the fid - dler’s stand - ing 
? mf. ee se AS 9 
| Sas SAS ‘names Ny: 
6 m ee rare E ae 
SS i =s— — — 
{|} Sees | ee es |s_to.lss Ce | iat | pe 
by; For Wil -lie shall dance with Jane, And 
Cres. 4 ENS | 
—-\~—_ eat N c 5 aN S 
ee 
vy A arm 
Ue aa hol ch ath bad Bo etree bs Sen Te [oor vd! [t-te 
John- nyhasgot his Joan, To trip itwitip its 
9 oe 
aS BSS = 
ee ee ee 
—- —e—— A — = ~~ @ 
‘“ evant 
{ d! :-.t:1 ls :—in |s_: —1:t |d' zs im [r Cone [ere i 
tip it, tcp ity trip it up and down, To 


(158 ) 


MAYPOLE SONG 












































} 
= . Ss [a Dead ae. OAR eae 5 
@ e me *___@—, = SN : 
—_ oe = = Sees eae eg 
{ |" s— sdi ir’ :— st tien Ee atte a the fe | 
trip lity * trip it, trip Hy trip it, 
a ae SOF Demat ctcs 
ae rasa nae earn | 
eee. -—= SS : 
e gS 
4 
Hite Ske ol Sy t= tt [a so gee is || 
trip Hw Glup and down | 
fp ‘* You’re out,” says Dick, ‘‘ Not I,” says Nick, 
‘““Twas the fiddler played it wrong;” 
‘Tis true,’ say Hugh, and so says Sue, 
cres. And so says every one. 
mf The fiddler then began 
cres. To play the tune again, 
f And every girl did trip it, trip it, trip it up and down, 


And 


f And 


And 


every girl did trip it, trip it, trip it up and down. 


fp And there they sat until it was late, 
And tired the fiddler quite, 


With singing and playing, without any paying 


cres. From morning until night, 
mf They told the fiddler then, 
cres. They’d pay him for his play, 


each gave twopence, twopence, twopence, twopence and went 


away, 


each gave twopence, twopence, twopence, twopence and went 


away. 


p ‘‘Good night,” says Harry, ‘‘ Good night,’’ says Mary, 


‘“Good night,” says Poll to John, 


‘‘Good night,” says Sue, ‘‘Good night,’”’ says Hugh, 


cres. ‘‘Good night,’”’ says every one. 
f Some walked and some did run, 
Some loitered on the way, 


f And bound themselves by kisses twelve, to meet next holiday, 
jf And bound themselves by kisses twelve, to meet next holiday. 
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mf I live by my mill, God bless her well, she’s kindred, child, and wife, 
I would not change my station now for any one in life, 
No lawyer, surgeon, or doctor e’er had a groat from me, 

f I care for nobody, no not I, if nobody cares for me. 


mf When Spring begins his bright career, oh, how his heart is gay! 
No Summer’s drought alarms his fears, nor Winter’s sad delay, 
No foresight mars the miller’s joy, who’s wont to sing and say, 
f Let others toil from year to year, I live from day to day. 


j Thus, like the miller, bold and free, let us rejoice and sing, 
The days of youth are made for glee, and time is on the wing, 
This song shall pass from thee to me, along this jovial ring, 

jf Let heart and voice and all agree to say, Long live the King! 
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No.83. THECOTTAGE WELL THATCHED WITH STRAW 


Devonshire Song. 
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Soto. f‘'My dear old dad this snug cottage had, 
And he got it, I'll tell you how, 
He won it, I wot, with the best coin got, 
With the sweat of an honest brow.” 
Then says my old dad, ‘‘ Be careful lad 
To keep out of the lawyer’s claw, 
So yowll have home-brewed, brown bread, 
And a cottage well thatched with straw.” 
Cuorus. f A cottage well thatched with straw, 
A cottage well thatched with straw; 
So you'll have home-brewed, brown bread, 
And a cottage well thatched with straw. 


Soro. f‘'Then in frost and snow to the Church I go, 

No matter the weather how, 

And the service and prayer that I put up there, 
Is to Him who speeds the plough. 

Sunday saints, i’feck, who cheat all the week, 
With a ranting and canting jaw, 

Not for them is my home-brewed, brown bread, 
And my coitage well thatched with straw.”’ 


Cuorus, f My cottage well thatched with straw, 
My cottage well thatched with straw; 
if Not for them is my home-brewed, brown bread, 


And my cottage well thatched with straw. 


Taken from ‘Songs of the West,” by kind permission of the Rev. S. Baring-Gould, and 
Messrs. Methuen and Co. 
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THE FARMER’S BOY 























@ —G 6 6 oe 
= ge + @ 
eo --3o -@ -9- so 8 -8- - 9 6 
: | \ | | ana | | ? A 
{|@ cael tie 3d |s | owes |4 mm [8 )8 8 } 
will give me em - ploy, For to ploughand sow, for to 


{|" Tae) Cees CL ja = Urs Yee gs Cae UL |4 RD BH ty .ti } 



























































— epee (es eee 
== = ase 2 ae | = F a— 
otc e 
{|} i weihy WR [a qi pee Gye [ib [ae sa! } 
reap and mow, and _ be a farm-er’s boy, and 
ep  4(d cd [t, sf [mtn Py (aaa el a earths oR 
pee 
_— = if 

| | e | 

{|2 oe |r! ahr q' :— |— || 
be a farm - er’s boy ? 

{|f =) \f ir n : |— | 


p ‘‘ My father’s dead and mother’s left with her five children small; 
And what is worse for my mother still, I’m the oldest of them all; 
Though little I am, I fear no work, if you'll give me employ, 

cres. For to plough and sow, for to reap and mow, and be a farmer’s boy. 


fp ‘‘ And if that you won’t me employ, one favour I’ve to ask, 
Will you shelter me till the break of day from this cold winter’s 
blast ? 
At the break of day I’ll trudge away, elsewhere to seek employ, 
cves, For to plough and sow, for to reap and mow, and be a farmer’s boy.” 


f The farmer said, ‘‘I’ll try the lad, no further let him seek,’ 
p ‘‘Oh, yes! dear father,” the daughter said, while tears ran down her 
cheek ; 
‘‘For them that will work it’s hard to want, and wander for employ, 
p For to plough and sow, for to reap and mow, and be a farmer’s boy.” 


mf At length the boy became a man, the good old farmer died ; 

He left the lad the farm he had, and his daughter to be his bride; 
f And now the lad a farmer is, and he smiles and thinks with joy, 
if Of the lucky day, when he came that way, to be a farmer’s boy. 





Taken from “English County Songs,” by kind permission of Miss L. E. Broadwood, 
J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq., and ‘‘ The Leadenhall Press.” 
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N.B.—Breath should be taken at the end of each line of the words. 


SOLO. 
mj ‘Twas misunderstood, 
For the men of Broadwood, 
Gave a blow on the Tenor should 
never have been. 
f But the men of North Lew 
Rang so faultlessly true, [ween. 
A difficult matter to beat them, I 
CHORUS. 


f ’Twas in Ashwater Town, 
The bells they did soun’, 
mf They rang for a belt and a hat 
laced with gold, 
f But the men of North Lew 


Rang so steady and true, [I hold. 
That never were betterin Devon 
SOLO. 
mf They of Broadwood being naughty, 
Then said to our party, 
We'll ring you a challenge again 
in a round, 
f We'll give you the chance, 
At St. Stephen’s or Launceston, 
The prize to the winner’s a note 
of five pound. 
CHORUS. 
’Twas in Callington Town 
‘The bells next did soun’, 
They rang for a belt and a hat 
laced with gold, 
But-the men of North Lew 
Rang so steady and true, [I hold. 
That never were betterin Devon 


i 


SOLO. 
mf When the match it came on, 
At good Callington, [valleys below, 
The bells they rang out o’er the 
| f Then old and young people, 
The hale and the feeble, 
They came out to hear the sweet 
bell-music flow. 
CHORUS. 
"Twas at Callington Town 
The bells then did soun’, 
They rang for a belt and a hat 
laced with gold, 
But the men of North Lew 
Rang so steady and true, [I hold. 
That never were betterin Devon 
SOL Oss 
mf Those of Broadwood once more, 
Were obliged to give o’er, 
They were beaten completely and 
done in a round, 
f For the men of North Lew, 
Pull so steady and true, 
That no better than they in the 
West can be found. 
CHORUS. 
’Twas at Ashwater Town, 
Then at Callington Town, 
They rang for a belt and a hat 
laced with gold, 
But the men of North Lew 
Rang so steady and true, [I hold. 





That never were better in Devon 


Taken from “ Songs of the West,” by kind permission of the Rev, S. Baring-Gould, and 


Messrs. Methven and Co. 
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No. 86. THE OXEN PLOUGHING 


Devonshire Song. 
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THE OXEN PLOUGHING 
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We are thelads that can fol - low the plough, O 
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we are thelads that can fol - low theplough! 


{|f oe eae Yon od |r ‘dee tiid :— || 


SoLo. /p For it’s O my little ploughboy, come awaken with the morn, 

When the cock upon the dunghill is a-blowing of his horn. 

Soon the sun above Brown Willy, (vit.) with his golden face will show ; 
tempo. mf Therefore listen to the linney, yoke the oxen to the plough. 
Cuorus. f With my hump-a-long! jump-a-long! here drives my lad along! 

p Pretty, Sparkle, Berry, (cres.) good-luck, Speed-well, Cherry ! 
f Weare the lads that can follow the plough! (7/f)O we are the lads 
that can follow the plough! 


Soto. # In the heat of the day-time it’s but little we can do, 
We will lie beside our oxen, for an hour or for two. 
And the oxen home returning (rit.) we will send into the stall, 
tempo, Where the logs and turf are burning, we’ll be merry ploughboys all. 
Cuorus. f With my, &c. 


Soto. f O the farmer must have seed, sirs, or I swear he cannot sow, 
And the miller with his mill-wheel is an idle man also. 
And the huntsman gives up hunting, (vi¢.) and the tradesman stands 
aside, 
And the poor man bread is wanting, so ’tis we for all provide. 
CuHorus.f With my, &c. 


Taken from’ Songs of the West,” by kind permission of the Rev. S. Baring-Gould, and 
Messrs. Methuen and Co. 
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No. 87. ’ITWAS EARLY ONE MORNING 


Oxfordshire Song. 
Animato. 
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*TWAS EARLY ONE MORNING 


eS 


{|f 7m sd [r of ti [4 °.— || | Four Measures ] 


Instrumental. 


























some-thing their bel- lies to fill.” 


mf When four o’clock came, my boys, up we did rise, 
And off to the stable we merrily flies, 
With rubbing and scrubbing our horses we go, 


For we're all jolly fellows that follow the plough. 


f Our master came to us and thus he did say, 
“What have you been doing, boys, all this long day? 
You've not ploughed your acre, I’ll swear and I’ll vow, 


You are all lazy fellows that follow the plough.” 


f Our carter turns round, and he thus makes reply : 
‘“We’ve all ploughed our acre, you’ve told us a lie, 
We've all ploughed our acre, I'll swear and I'll vow, 


We are all jolly fellows that follow the plough.’’ 


ff So all you young men, wheresoever you be, 
Come, take this advice, and be ruled by me, 
Never fear your good master, wherever you go, 


We are all jolly fellows that follow the plough. 





This song is taken from ‘English County Songs,’ by kind permission of Miss L. E. 
Broadwood, J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq., and ‘‘ The Leadenhall Press.”. The accompaniment 
is by Miss L. E. Broadwood. 
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No. 88. THE SPOTTED COW 


Allegretto con grazia. Yorkshire Song. 
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THE SPOTTED COW 
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of the day, I met a charm - ing maid. 
shy [4 <—:—|-—:- | 


‘Good morning, fair maid, and whither ?”’ said I 
fon] ’ ’ 


‘*So early, tell me now.” 
pe Chermaid replied, “Kind sir,” 
‘“T’ve lost my spotted cow.” 
The maid replied, ‘‘ Kind sir,” 
I’ve lost my spotted cow.” 


she said, 


she said, 


f ‘‘No more complain, no longer mourn, 
Your cow’s not lost, my dear, 
I saw her down in yonder bourne, 
Come, love, I'll show you where, 
I saw her down in yonder bourne, 


Come, love, I’ll show you where.” 


p ‘‘I must confess your’re very kind, 


I thank you, sir,” said she, 
‘“You will be sure her there to 


find, 


Come, sweetheart, go with me, 
You will be sure her there to find, 
Come, sweetheart, go with me.” 


p If I should cross the flowery 
Or go to view the plough, 


dale, 


cres. She comes and calls, ‘‘ Ye gentle swains, 


I’ve lost my spotted cow,” 


She comes and calls, ‘‘ Ye gentle swains, 


I’ve lost my spotted cow.” 





Taken from Mr, Frank Kidson's ‘‘ Traditional Tunes 
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”” (Oxford, 1891), by permission. 


No. 89. 


Con moto, 


THE LINCOLNSHIRE POACHER 
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THE LINCOLNSHIRE POACHER 
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Soto. mf As me and my companions were setting of a snare, 
’Twas then we spied the game-keeper, for him we did not care, 
cres. For we can wrestle and fight, my boys, and jump out anywhere ; 
Cuorus. f Oh, ’tis my delight on a shining night, in the season of the year. 


Soto. mf As me and my companions were setting four or five, 
And, taking on ’em up again, we caught a hare alive, 
cres. We took the hare alive, my boys, and through the wood did steer: 
Cuorus. f Oh, 'tis my delight on a shining night, in the season of the year. 


Soto. mf I threw him on my shoulder, and then we trudgéd home, 
We took him to a neighbour’s house and sold him for a crown, 
cres. We sold him for a crown, my boys, but I did not tell you where: 
Cuorus. f Oh, ’tis my delight on a shining night, in the season of the year. 


SOLo. mf Success to every gentleman that lives in Lincolnshire, 
Success to every poacher that wants to sell a hare, ° 
cres. Bad luck to every game-keeper that will not sell his deer: 
Cuorus. f Oh, ’tis my delight on a shining night, in the season of the year. 
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No 90: THE SH AP Pyare OWN 


Allegretto. 3 
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THE HAPPY CLOWN 
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mp Like those in golden ages born, 
He labours gently to adorn 
His small paternal fields of corn, 
And on their products feeds; 

f Each season of the wheeling year, 
Industrious he improves with care, 
And still some ripened fruits appear, 

dim. So well his toil succeeds. 


pf Now by the silver stream he lies, 
And angles with his baits and flies; 
And next the sylvan scene he tries, 
His spirit to regale: 

mf Now from the rock or height he views 
His fleecy flocks, or teeming cows, 
Then tunes his reed, or tries his muse, 

dim. That waits his honest call. 


mp Amidst his harmless easy joys, 
No care his peace of mind destroys, 
Nor does he pass his time in toys, 
Beneath his just regard: 
jf He’s proud to feel the zephyr’s breeze, 
To plant and sned* his tender trees; 
And for attending to his bees, 
Enjoys his just reward. 





*~ oned:: to cut, clip. 
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No. 91. THE SGARTERS HEAUIH 


' Sussex Song. 


, Allegro vivace. a Piers oe ' 
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THE CARTER’S HEALTH 
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Hoo, Gee, But the bob-tailed mare bears thebells a - way. 





* These four notes should be sung by four different voices, all joining in at “But the 
bob-tailed mare.” 


“Hey” and “ Ree”’ mean ‘right and “left.” ‘‘ Hoo” or ‘“‘Ho” is the same as “ Woa”’—- 
SStOpss a) Gree 101 Glo is “go on.2 


Taken from ‘‘English County Songs,” by kind permission of Miss L. E. Broadwood, 
J. A, Fuller Maitland, Esq., and ‘‘ The Leadenhall Press.” 


The accompaniment is by J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq. 
(A279 ») 
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(The Time must be varied to bring out the meaning of the words.) 
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‘‘Tom Pearce, Tom Pearce, lend me _ thy grey mare, 
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WIDDICOMBE FAIR 
































CHORUS. 
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alle Old un - cle Tom Cobleigh,and all. 


Soto. mf ‘And when shall I see again my grey mare?” 
All along, down along, out along lee ; 
‘‘ By Friday soon, or Saturday noon, 
W? Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney, Peter Davy, Dan 


Whiddon, 
Harry Hawk, old uncle Tom Cobleigh, and all.” 
Cuorus. ff Old uncle Tom Cobleigh, and all. 
SOLO Then Friday came, and Saturday noon, 


All along, &c. 
p But Tom Pearce’s old mare hath not trotted home, 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, &c. 


So Tom Pearce he got up to the top of the hill, 
Allalong, &c. 
vit. And he seed his old mare a-making her will, 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, &c. 


f So Tom Pearce’s old mare, her took sick and died, 
All along, &c. 
74t. And Tom, he sat down on astone, and he cried, 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, &c. 


mf But this isn’t the end of this shocking affair, 
All along, &c. 
Nor, though they be dead, of the horrid career 
Of Bill Brewer, &c. 


pp When the wind whistles cold on the moor of a night, 
All along, &c. 
ppp ‘Tom Pearce’s old mare doth appear, gashly white, 
Wi? Bill Brewer, &c. 


cres. And all the long night be heard skirling and groans, 
cres. All along, &c. 

f From Tom Pearce’s old mare in her rattling bones, 
iv And from Bill Brewer, &c. 


Taken from ‘‘Songs of the West,” by kind permission of the Rev. S. Baring-Gould, and 
Messrs. Methuen and Co, 
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No. 93. TURMUT-HOEING 
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TURMUT-HOEING 


Soto. f Now ithe first place as I went to work, it were at Farmer 
Tower’s, 
He vowed and sweared and then declared, I were a first rate 
hoer. 


Now the next place as I went to work, I took it by the job, 


But if Vd ha’ knowed it a little afore, I’d sooner been in quod. 


Cuorus. ff For the fly, the fly, the fly is on the turmut ; 


And it’s all my eye for we to try, to keep fly off the 


turmut. 


Soto. f When I was over at yonder farm, they sent for I a-mowin’, 


But I sent word back I’d sooner have the sack, than lose my 
turmut-hoein’. 


Now all you jolly farming lads as bides at home so warm, 


I now concludes my ditty with wishing you no harm. 


Cuorus. ff For the fly, the fly, the fly is on the turmut; 


And it’s all my eye for we to try, to keep fly off the 


turmut. 





Taken from ‘‘English County Songs,” by kind permission of Miss L. E. Broadwood, 
J. A. Fuller Maitland, Esq , and “‘ The Leadenhall Press,” 
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No. 94. JOHN PEEL 


FIRST ARRANGEMENT. 


Authorised Arrangement of the tune, by W. Metcalfe, Esq., Carlisle; 
inserted by kind permission of the Author. 















































































































































Words by JoHN Woopcock GRAVES. Cumberiand Song. 
Allegro. SOLO. 
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* These two notes to be omitted in verse 3. 
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JOHN PEEL 
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SOLo. f D’ye ken that hound whose voice is death ? 
D’ye ken her sons of peerless faith? - 
D’ye ken that a fox with his last breath 
Cursed them all as he died in the morning? 
Cuorus. ff ’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 


SOLo. f Yes, I ken John Peel and auld Ruby too, 
Ranter and Royal and Bellman as true; 
From the drag to the chase, from the chase to the view, 
From the view to the death in the morning. 
CHORUS. ’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 


SOLo. f An’ I’ve followed John Peel both often and far, 
O’er the rasper-fence, the gate, and the bar, 
From Low Denton-holme up to Scratchmere Scar, 
Where we vied for the brush in the morning. 
CHORUS. ’Twas the sound of his horn, &c, 


SoLo. f Then, here’s to John Peel with my heart and soul, 
Come, fill, fill to him another strong bowl; 
For we'll follow John Peel thro’ fair or thro’ foul, 
While we’re waked by his horn in the morning. 
CHoRUS, ’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 


Words from ‘‘ The Songs and Ballads of Cumberland and the Lake Country,” by Sidney 
Gilpin, by kind permission of the publishers, Messrs. G. & T. Coward, Carlisle. 
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No. 94a. JOHN PEEL 


ALTERNATIVE ARRANGEMENT. 


(To be sung by Chorus in Unison throughout.) 
Moderato. 3 
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* These notes to be omitted in verse 3. 
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JOHN PEEL 

















C3 = see a i Sa al: 


{| {\f 
cry 


Gaz nei = SeeSs 5. . = = =| 


iy 


esemae tN 
stele iran {f =f pir Be |d :d_ dd! 


“t t | 


of the hounds hasme oft - times led; For Peel’s '' View aera tel - 


9 a tempo. 


























“ee 








oka T She ml ofa d a5 sty] : - 


wa-kenthe dead,Ora fox fromhislair inthe morn - ing. 


f D’ye ken that hound whose voice is death? 


D’ye ken her sons of peerless faith? 
D’ye ken that a fox with his last breath 
Cursed them all as he died in the morning ? 


‘Twas the sound of his horn brought me from my bed, 


And the cry of his hounds has me oft-times led; 
For Peel’s ‘‘ View halloa’’ would awaken the dead, 
Or a fox from his lair in the morning, 


Yes, I ken John Peel and auld Ruby too, 
Ranter and Royal and Bellman as true; 
From the drag to the chase, from the chase to the view, 
From the view to the death in the morning. 
’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 


An’ I’ve followed John Peel both often and far, 

O’er the rasper-fence, the gate, and the bar, 

From Low Denton-holme up to Scratchmere Scar, 

Where we vied for the brush in the morning. 
’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 


Then, here’s to John Peel with my heart and soul, 

Come, fill, fill to him another strong bowl ; 

For we’ll follow John Peel thro’ fair or thro’ foul, 

While we’re waked by his horn in the morning. 
’Twas the sound of his horn, &c. 





Words from ‘‘ The Songs and Ballads of Cumberland and the Lake Country,” by Sidney 
Gilpin, by kind permission of the publishers, Messrs. G, & T. Coward, Carlisle, 
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No. 95. A-HUNTING WE WILL GO 


























Words by HENRY FIELDING. Tune 18th century. 
Con spirito. 3 SOLO. 
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A-HUNTING WE WILL GO. 


9 NX NX i ee 
a a ep ee =e 
ee oo Oe 
































| 4 | 4 | A v 
gree lee |a' :—:d! Id! :—id! [d! s—:—|— its } 
go, A-hunt - ing we will go, Avs 
{|t :—:—|—:—f |n s— im [m s—in |n Src ed beet 
































9 
a os ee er eee | 
ies rman tar ae 
_—_—— 
{|1 . ‘di |rism!:f!|s 31 :t |d's—:m |fs-.msf |s :—t8 |@ 7 Set eter) 
- hunt-ing we will go, A-hunt -ing we will go. | 
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Soto. mf The wife around her husband throws 
Her arms to make him stay,— 
cres. ‘‘My dear, it rains, it hails, it blows, 
My dear, it rains, it hails, it blows, 
You cannot hunt to-day, 
You cannot hunt to-day, 


Cuorvus. f But a-hunting we will go, 
cres. A-hunting we will go, 
ve A-hunting we will go, 


A-hunting we will go. 


SoLo. jf Th’uncaverned fox like lightning flies, 
His cunning’s all awake, 
To gain the race he eager tries, 
To gain the race he eager tries, 
mf His forfeit life the stake, 
dim. His forfeit life the stake, 
Cuorus. f When a-hunting we do go, 
A-hunting we do go, 
A-hunting we do go, 
A-hunting we do go. 


Soto. mf At length his strength to faintness worn. 
The hounds arrest his flight, . 
f Then hungry homeward we return, 
Then hungry homeward we return, 
To feast away the night, 
cres. To feast away the night, 
CuHorus. ff Then a-hunting we will go, 
A-hunting we will go, 
A-hunting we will go, 
A-hunting we will go. 
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THE HUNT IS UP 


mf The east is bright with morning light, 
And darkness it is fled, 
And the merry horn wakes up the morn 


cves. To leave his idle bed. 


my The horses snort to be at the sport, 
The dogs are running free, 
The woods rejoice at the merry noise 


cres. Of hey tantara tee ree! 


mf The sun is glad to see us clad 
All in our lusty* green, 
And smiles in the sky as he riseth high 


cres. To see and to be seen. 


f Awake all men, I say again, 
Be merry as you may; 
For Harry our King is gone hunting, 


cves. To bring his deer to bay. 


* Lusty; pleasant. 
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No. 97. GOD REST YOU, MERRY 
GENTLEMEN 
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GOD REST YOU, MERRY GENTLEMEN 
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mf From God, our Heavenly Father, a blesséd angel came; 
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same; 
How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by Name, 
J  Otidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy, 
eves. O tidings of comfort and joy! 


f ‘‘Fear not then,” said the angel, '‘ let nothing you affright, 
This day is born a Saviour of a pure Virgin bright, 
To free all those that trust in Him from Satan’s power and might.” 
f Otidings, &c. 


f The shepherds at those tidings rejoiced much in mind, 

dim. And left their flocks a-feeding in tempest, storm, and wind, 
p And went to Beth’lem straightway, the Son of God to find. 
Lae tidings. xc; : 


fp And when they came to Bethlehem where our dear Saviour lay, 
They found him in a manger, where oxen fed on hay; 
His Mother Mary kneeling down, unto the Lord did pray. 

p Otidings, &c. 


“ f Now to the Lord sing praises all you within this place, 
And with true love and brotherhood, each other now embrace ; 
cres. This holy tide of Christmas all other doth deface, 
i O tidings, &c. 
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No. 98. WASSAIL SONG 
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* These notes are required in verses 2, 3, and 5. 
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WASSAIL SONG 
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SEemi-Cuorus. mf Good master, and good mistress, as you sit by the fire, 
Pray think of us poor children a-wandering in the mire, 
CHORUS. f Love and joy come to you, 
And to you your wassail too, 
And God bless you and send you a happy New Year: 
Wi And God send you a happy New Year. 


SEmi-CHorus. f We have a little purse made of ratching * leather skin, 
We want some of your small change to line it well within. 
CHORUS. We Love and joy come to you, 
And to you your wassail too, 
And God bless you and send you a happy New Year: 
And God send you a happy New Year. 


SEmiI-CHorus. f Bring us out a table, and spread on it a cloth, 
Bring us ae a mouldy cheese and some of your Christmas 
loaf. 
CHORUS. ie Love and joy come to you, 
And to you your wassail too, 
And God bless you and send you a happy New Year: 
And God send you a happy New Year. 


SEmi-Cuorus. ff God bless the master of this house, likewise the mistress too, 
And all the little children that round the table go. 
CHORUS. Ths Love and joy come to you, 
And to you your wassail too, 
And God bless you and send you a happy New Year: 
And God send you a happy New Year. 





* Ratching, able to be stretched. 
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No. 99. CAROL FOR CHRISTMAS EVE 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
Moderato. 
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CAROL FOR CHRISTMAS EVE 
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SEMI-Cuorus, mf Now mark the goodness of the Lord, which He to mankind 
bore ; 
His mercy soon He did extend, lost man for to restore: 
And} therefore to redeem our souls from death and hell and 
thrall, 
He said His own dear Son should be the Saviour of us all. 
FuLuy Cuorus. f Now let good Christians all begin a holier life to live, 
And to rejoice and merry be, for this is Christmas Eve, 


SEMI-CuHorvus. mf Which promise now is brought to pass, Christians believe it 
well ; 
And by the death of God’s dear Son, we are redeemed from 
hell. 
So if we truly do believe, and do the thing that’s right, 
Then by His merits we at last, shall live in Heaven bright, 
Furi Cuorvus, ff Then let good Christians all begin a holier life-to live, 
And to rejoice and merry be, for this is Christmas Eve, 


SEMI-CuHorus, mf And now the tide is nigh at hand, in which our Saviour came ; 
Let us rejoice and merry be, in keeping of the same; 
Let’s feed the poor and hungry souls, and such as do it crave, 
And when we die, in Heaven we our sure reward shall have. 
FuLL Cuorvus. f Then let good Christians all begin a holier life to live, 
And to rejoice and merry be, for this is Christmas Eve, 
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No. 100. THE FIRST NOWELL 
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THE FIRST NOWELL 








Verses 1 to 5. | Last verse, * 
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SOLO. mp They looked up and saw a star, 
Shining in the East, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Cuorus. f Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell ! 
Born is the King of Israel ! 


SoLo. mf And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 
Cuorus. f Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell! 
Born is the King of Israel! 


Soto. mp The star drew nigh to the North-west, 
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Cuorus. f Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell! 
Born is the King of Israel! 


Soto. fp Then entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there, in His presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Cuorus. f Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell! 
Born is the King of Israel !* 


Cuorus. f Then let us all with one accord, 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 
That hath made Heaven and earth of nought, 
And with His blood mankind hath bought. 
Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell! 
molto rit. Born is the King of Israel! 


* If preferred, the same ending may be used for the last, as for the previous verses. 
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